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Aſtoniſhed at the voice he ſtood amaz'd, 
And all around with inward horror gaz'd. 
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HOUGH every means had been made 

uſe of to render the ball gixen at the 
caſtle pleaſant and agrecable 7 ft 
they did not ſucceed ſo well a9 


with: There were ſeveral of the company, 


as it is to this day found but too cuſtomary 


on all ſuch important and intereſting occas- 
ſions, diſtreſſed, mortitied, and diſcontented; g EY | 
who returned to their habitatioas with more 


vol. 11. B | : cares as 


2 ' BUNGAY CASTLE. | 
cares than they had carried out, more pangs 
than they well knew how to bear, or than 
the pleaſure, if unalloyed, could have re- 
paid. One or two young ladies had actually 
fainted at ſeeing others better dreſſed and 
more noticed than themſelves. Another 
was wretched, and out of humour at obſerv- 
ing the Adonis, for whom ſhe had long che- 
riſhed the moſt romantic affection, pay his 
whole attentiqn to the beautiful Edeliza, 
who was rendered wild by the gaiety, no- 
velty, and ſplendour of the ſcene, while her 
little head was nearly turned by the fine 
things {aid to her, and the admiration ſhe” 


excited. 


Erretly repined that, as ſoon as 
cloſed, Madeline would be 
again for in age, in the calculation of a 
lover's calendar, ſecluded from his fight, 
and compelled to count her beads in the 
cheerleſs and ſolitary cell of a nunnery, from 
which he knew not whether it would be in 
the power of art or ſtratagem to deliver her, 
and 
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and how dreadful would be the conſequence, 
both to himſelf and the woman he loved 
far better than himſelf, ſhould the project, 
which he had long cheriſhed in his enter- 
prizing and enamoured heart, be diſcovered | 
Theſe diſtreſſing thoughts threw a cloud of 
deſpondency over every ſurrounding fcene, 
and in ſome degree deprived him of that 
vivacity which had endeared- him to his 
friends, and rendered his ſociety both plea- 
fant and entertaining, while the cauſe of 
this unaccountable revolution was ſuſpected 
but by few. 


De Willows had never before felt himſelf 
ſo forcibly ſtruck with the charms of the 
fond and artleſs Edeliza, which, la 
him, with unuſual luſtre, from tile and 


manner in which ſhe had adorned and 
heightened her modeſt beauties by the ar- 


tillery of a dreſs adnurably choſen to cap- "2 4M 


tivate; and ſo well did ſhe ſucceed, aided 
by the little blind god, under whoſe banners 
ſhe had ventured to enliſt, that a change 
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took place in the heart of her favourite, 
againſt whom alone her deſigns were levelled, 
as ſudden as it was to himſelf ſurpriſing. 


Madeline was almoſt forgotten, and as 
little regarded as his grandmother would 
have been. Every thought, every wiſh now 
reſted with Edeliza,— the little girl whom 
he had fo long conſidered and treated as a 
mere playful child. He even felt bimſelf 
angry with every gentleman who paid her 
any attention, or appeared as well pleaſed 
with her as himſelf, and his boſom actually 
throbbed with jealous indignation while he 
obſerved her animated look and ſparkling 
eye at the varigus compliments addreſſed 
to her; but he beſtowed her ſmiles 
1otheFit was agony.— Thoſe enchanting 
miles „ Thoſe engaging looks, ti 

fated evening, had been wholly lcd 
by himſelf, nor, till he knew the value of 
what he might loſe, did he think he had 
any thing to fear; — the deluſion was ended, 
19 felt himſelf engaged in a new paſ- 
ſion 
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ſton at the moment he was diſengaged from | 
an old one, which, having never been che- 


riſhed by hope, was the more eafily ſub- 
dued. 
He obſerved (for love, though ſaid to be 
blind, 1s at times amazingly clear ſighted) 
that De Clavering, the inſenſible, the faſ- 
tidious De Clavering, appeared like himſelf, 
particularly attentive to Edeliza, conde- 
ſcended to fay ſome civil things, hovered as 
near to her as poſſible, and followed her 
with an approving eye, as ſhe gracefully ex- 
hibited her light and elegant figure in the 
dance, which, in his opinion, by no means 
proved him ſo indifferent to her charms as 
he had pretended to be inſeme of their un- 
| reſerved and confidential conyerſations, — 
declared to De Huntingfield, as 
ſhe's paſt them, that ſhe had a mine 
of — in her head, a troop of Cupid. . 
lying in ambuſh round her eyes and mouth, 
f and an army of virtues encampeq; for life 
within her boſom.—De Willows hearPhimy- * 


* 
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and was convinced De Clavering had de- 
ſigns againſt his peace, and was as much in 
love as himſelf. The ſame charms which 
had ſo much influence on him might have 
made a captive of his friend. 


Thus ſeriouſly in love, thus tortured by 
the ſudden impulſe of jealouſy, De Wil- 
lows ſullenly curſed the folly of giving balls, 
execrated the miſery of being obliged to 
mix with a crowd, and the unpardonable 
levity of permitting young women of delt- 
cacy and faſhion to. exhibit their beautiful 
perſons and fine attitudes in the dance, to 
amuſe a parcel of unmeaning and deſigning 
fools, and wound thoſe who loved them,— 
while ſuch robuſt amuſements were only fit 
for Indian girls or Hottentots. He almoſt 
determined never to go to another ha 
to perſuade Edeliza to form the fan 
ſolution. , 


| Thus, with doubts, fears, and jealouſies, 
was marked the beginning of a paſſion in 
the 
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7 
the mind of De Willows, which ended but 
with life, and which every ſucceeding day, 
month, and year, ſerved to ſtrengthen. and 
confirm. | 


The tragical tale of two lovers, who had 


been preſent at the ball, and who ſeemed 
the happieſt of the party, appeared to make 
a deep impreſſion on all who heard it, and 
had ſo much influence on De Willows, 
that he determined no part of his conduct 


ſhould ever give a moment's pain to the 


> 


ſuſceptible heart of Edeliza, if he ſhould 
prove ſo fortunate as to be entruſted with 
the precious depoſit, and obtain the conſent 
of Sir Philip and Lady de Morney to bleſs 
him with the hand of their lovely daughter. 
The tale we have alluded to, though me- 
lancholy, being a real fact, we hope it will 
not be unacceptable to our readers. 


T7 
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WEE. been formed for his future eſtablihment.— 
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R. and Mrs. Blandeville were the re- 

ſpectacle parents of a numerous fa- 
mily, whom they educated from the pro- 
duce of a well eſtabliſhed and profitable 
buſineſs. They had ſeveral daughters; the 
eldeſt, who was both lively and handſome, 
was unfortunately admired by a young 
gentleman of the name of Narford. The 
attachment had been cheriſhed by both 
parties from the time they went to ſchool, 
and ſo marked were the attentions which, 
even at that early age, they had ſhewa to 
each other, that it had often excited the 
jokes and ridicule of their young compa- 
nions, who were in the habit of frequently 
addreſſing the timid and bluſhing Lucy by 
the name of Mrs. Nartord. | 


Her lover bad the irreparable misfortune 
to loſe both his parenrs before any plan had 


He 


= 
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He was likewiſe, unhappily for his intereſt, 
left to the care of inexperienced and careleſs 
guardians, who permitted him, as his for- 
tune was genteel, to follow the bent of his 
own inclinations. His diſpoſition being 
lively in the extreme, led him into innu- 
merable eccentricities, and his juvenile 4n- 
diſcretions waſted a. part of that fortune 
which ſhould have been kept for his matu- 


rer age. 


When his clerkſhip was juſt expired, (for 
he was articled to an attorney,) he made 
application to the parents of Lucy for leave 
to addreſs their daughter. Mr. Blandeville 
was no ſtranger to ſome part of the vices 
and follies of which he had been guilty, - 
but, as he likewiſe knew that enough of 
his fortune ſtill remained to ſecure his daugh- 
ter as comfortable an eſtabliſhment as ſhe 
had any right to expect, he promiſed, if 
his future conduct was irreproachable, chat, 
when he was fixed in life, and able to pro- 1 2 I i 
vide for a family, he would give him. tee 

. bank 2 1 ; 
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hand of his daughter, and from that pe- 
riod he had permiſſion to viſit Lucy as a 


lover, and was received at Mr. Blandeville's 


houſe as one of the family. 


Lovers, it is too well known, will ſay and 
promiſe any thing. This obſervation was 
unhappily verified in the giddy and erring 
Narford, who, though he ſincerely loved 


the daughter of Mr. Blandeville, and could 


not be ignorant that on his part he was 
equally beloved, very ſoon broke his word, 
and ran into ſome glaring exceſſes, which 
could not be long concealed from thoſe whom 


it moſt materially concerned. The gentle 


Lucy often ventured to reproach her lover, 
but his repentance and promiſes of amend- 
ment very ſoon procured his forgiveneſs. — 
Not fo eaſily was the father to be ſoftened. 
After repeatedly hearing of his intemperance 
and conſequent riots, he forbade him his 


houſe, and prohibited his daughter from 
_ hblding any further intercourſe with one fo 
unworthy of her regard, who had given ſuch 


5 frequent 


:M 
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frequent proofs of his libertine diſpoſition, 
had already waſted part of his property, and 
was in a way to ſquander the whole. 


Unfortunately the prudent prohibition of 


the father was diſregarded by the daughter, 
whoſe attachment to the unthinking Nar- 
ford neither his vices nor follies had been 
able to conquer. She lamented his fail- 


ings, but ſhe could not ſubdue that attach : 
ment which had. from ſo early a period of PITS 
her life been implanted in her heart. F rom 


him only ſhe had heard the tale of love, 
and he alone had obtained any intereſt in 


her affect ions. Love had bound her in his 


filken fetters, and ſhe. had. not power to 
ſhake them off. 


Many ftolen interviews did the proſcribed 
Narford obtain with his believing and in- 


experienced miſtreſs by means of that all- 


prevailing traitor, gold,, whoſe influence few 


of the needy children of dependence can 
long withſtand ; nor could all the reproaches 
B 6 of +5: 
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of a duteous and uncorrupted heart prevent 
Lucy from liſtening to the begalling flat- 


terer. 


At the time they met at the Caſtle they 
had not been able to ſee each other for ſome 
weeks, and the pleaſure was as great as it 
was unexpected. Their preſent ſituat ion 
and paſt ſorrows were forgotten in their mu- 
tual joy, and the young lady eaſily prevailed 
upon to accept the hand of her lover for 
the evening, as ſhe ſtill] hoped it was the 
hand deſtined to guide her through life.— 
Too happy in enjoying the ſociety for which 
ſhe languiſhed to recollect the cauſes which 
had prevented their more frequent inter- 
courſe, — her ſpirits exhilirated by the gay 
and cheerful party, and the enlivening ſounds 
of muſic, ſhe [liſtened to his vows with be- 
Jieving tenderneſs, and in a fond conceding 
1 moment unreluctantly agreed to his propo- 
al of a private marriage: — the day was 
;ixed, and the hour for eſcape appointed. 
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The plan once determined, they indulged 
themſelves in all that innocent fondneſs the 
proſpect of being ſpeedily united ſeemed to 
claim and authoriſe, but their happineſs 
was as unſtable and viſionary as their plan. 
Some one that was preſent, either actuated 
by friendſhip to the parents, or envious at 
ſecing the exulting tranſports which ſparkled 
in the eyes of the lovers, and excited a 
ſuſpicion of their deſign, obtained ſufficient 
intelligence from ſome broken ſentences 
(conveyed in rather loud whiſpers from the 
lips of Narford, who was too much intoxi- 
cated with his unexpected ſucceſs to. be 
guarded by prudence) as to betray their in- 
tention. 9. 9 5 
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The next day a letter was ſent to Mr. | 
Blandeville, to inform him of the plan, that 
he might take ſuch ſteps as would prevent 
the threatening miſchief. In confequence - 
of this unpleaſing intelligence, the ung 
lady was ſo ſtrictly . confined and cloſeix i 
watched, that it was impoſſible: ſhe could * 3 

either 


1 ; | 
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either receive or ſend any letters without 
being diſcovered, and Mr. Blandeville was 
too much enraged at finding the diſobedient 
trick his daughter would have played him, 
to relax one moment in his rigour or care to 
prevent her eloping. 


Narford, in the mean time, not able either 
to ſee Lucy, or convey any letter or meſ- 
ſage to her, became madly deſperate, and 
ran into innumerable exceſſes, which, in the - 
* 2 4 
opinion of the prudent and thinking part 
of the world, juſtified the conduct of the * | 
lady's father, who commanded her not 
to ſee him, nor attempt to leave her 
-own apartment till ſhe could prevail upon 
herſelf to give him a ſolemn promiſe never 
again to hold intercourſe, by word or letter, 
with that baſe, deſigning, and vile ſcoun- 
drel, Narford. 2 


The mother and ſiſters were equally of- 
fended with the unfortunate lover, whoſe 
conduct, previous to the time he had been 

forbidden 


n 
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forbidden the houſe of Mr. Blandeville, had 
in too many reſpects been highly blameable; 
but, as is frequently the caſe, what in his 
behaviour was worthy of praiſe had been 
concealed, while every deviation from pru- 
dence and rectitude was baſely and mali - 
eiouſly exaggerated, Narford not having the 
happy art of concealing his frailties, or ma- 


king himſelf friends, by that bewitching 


ſoftneſs of manners which, in our more po- 
liſhed days, will recommend the moſt liber- 
tine characters, and procure them a favour- 
able and cordial reception in polite and even 
virtuous circles. 


After trying, by every art and ſtratagem 


to bribe, or elude, the vigilance of Lucy's. 
attendants, and making many attempts to 
ſoften the diſpleaſure of her parents, Nar- 


ford, in a fit of deſpair and intoxication, 
obtained by force an entranee into the houſe, 


and, tall ing on his knees, in the moſt hu- 
miliating manner, and moſt intelligible lan- 


guige he could command, begged they 
would 
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would permit him to ſce and converſe one 
hour with his beloved Lucy, who he had 


| heard was ill, and confined to her bed. 


Though Mr. Blandeville fortunately was 
not at home, his requeſt was peremptorily 


denied; but Mrs. Blandeville, ſomewhat 


ſoftened by his agony, which, in ſpite of 
her anger, ſhe could not help commiſerating, 
promiſed, that, as ſon as her daughter was 
in a ſtate of convaleſcence, he ſhould be 
indulged with ſeeing her in the preſence of 
herſelf and one of her daughter ; at the ſame 
time ſhe could not help gently reproaching; 
him for the inconſiſtency and unpardonable 
levity of his conduct, which not only com- 
pelled Mr. Blandeville to adopt thele ſevere 


meaſures, but had involved her whole family 


in diſtreſs, as well as the unfortunate pirl 


he pretended to love, and had attempted to 


draw aſide from the paths of duty. 


. » 


With great difficulty he was prevailed 


; _ to leave the houſe, but not before the 


{ound 
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ſound of his voice had caught the ear of the 
unhappy Lucy. She raiſed herſelf in the 


bed, and inſiſted on being informed what 


had occurred to bring poor Nartord, and 
why ſhe had not ſeen him.—It was now too 
late, (ſhe added,) to run away ; the danger 


of that was over; theretore furely ſhe might 


be allowed to ſpeak peace to his mind, and 


once more {ce him whom ſhe had fo long 


and ſo fondly loved, before the hand of 
death ſhould cloſe her eyes for ever, and 
in that ſad moment ſhut out every bright 
ray of hope from his carthly proſpects. 


On being made acquainted with what had 


paſſed, and told the manner in which her 
lover forced his way into the houie, ſhe 
burſt into tears, and exclaimed, ſhe ſhould 
never {ve him more in this world; “ but 


he will not ſurvive me long, (ſhe continued.) 


I know he cannot live in peace when IL am 
gone, and therefore we ſhall ſoon meet in 
a better, and I hope a happier, world.“ 


Thele 
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* Theſe conflicts brought on a- return of 
fever, which a frame ſo emaciated and weak 
as her's could not long ſuſtain: it was ſuc- 
ceeded by a delirium, The grief ſhe had 
long cheriſhed had preyed upon a conſtitu- 
tion, always delicate, with ſo muck vio- 
lence as to render her ſtrength unequal to 
the conteſt. In a few days her life was pro- 
nounced in the utmoſt danger, and hope 
was almoſt precluded. 


* 


No ſooner was this ſentence made known, 
than it was recommended to Mr. Blande- 
ville to ſend for the lover of his daughter. 
At length he yielded ſomewhat reluctantly 
to the propoſal. Narford came, and was 
admitted into the darkened apartment of 
the dying Lucy, who laid totally inſenſible 
of what paſſed around her. He heard her 
call upon his name, yet could not prevail 
upon her either to look at or ſpeak to him.— 
Her eyes, glazed and obſcured by the ſhades 
of death, and robbed of their former luſtre, 
were no longer able to diſtinguiſh the beloved 
= object 
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object for whom they ſhed ſo many tears, 
but, fixed on vacancy, ſeemed till bent in 
fearch of ſomething they wiſhed to behold. 
Her lips moved, and ſhe appeared as if hold- 
ing converſation with ſome one her diſor- 
dered imagination fancied near her. The 
unhappy young man was ſo much ſhocked, 
that it was with the utmoſt difficulty he 
could confine his agonizing feelings from 
breaking forth into loud lamentations.— 
Somewhat recovering from the firſt ſtroke of 
feeing the ruins which grief had made on her 


with whom he had reſted all his hopes, in 


whom were centered all hi>wiſhes, he knelt 


by her bedſide, and, tenderly claſping be- 


tween his own the burning hand of his almoſt 


dying miſtreſs, he ſoftly begged ſhe would 


once more ſpeak to her diſtracted Narford. 


The voice ſeemed. to be underſtood ; ſhe 
ſuddenly turned her face towards him, and 
feebly preſſing his hand, in broken and 
hurried ſentences ſaid ſomething to him. 

Only the words, Dear Narford, we muſk 
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part, and part for ever l' were underſtood ; - 
and, after making a feeble effort to ard him 
cloſer to her ſide, as if afraid he ſhould leave 
her, ſhe was ſeized with convulſions, which 
obliged the terrified lover to quit the room. 
He ruſhed out of the houſe in a ſtate little 
leis alarming than that in which he had leſt 
the fair cauſe of his diitreis. 


The whole night he wandered before 
the habitation of the dying Lucy,—tor 
that ſhe was dying the horrid ſcene he 
had witneſſed, the countenances of thoſe 
around her, and his own feelings, too well 
informed him. During the long and gloomy 
night, in which he remained expoſed to and 
unſheltered from the wind and ſtorm, he 
frequently ſtopped to liſten at the door. All 
= within was ſilent and cheefleſs as the grave, 
ad in every ſound that reached his ear 
toom without, be imagined he could diſtin- 
W —  guith groans and ſighs. Every object he 
could ſee brought to his tortured imagina- 
tion the diſtreſſing, the convulſed figure of 
it 3 | | the 
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the once-animated and lovely Lucy, whoſe 
* diſtorted features and painful ſtruggles were 
ever before his mental ſight, there to remain 
fixed as long as his exiſtence ſhould endure ; 
for was it poſſible he could ever forget or 
wiſh to loſe the remembrance of that perſe- 
cuted and innocent ſufferer, who died for the 
unworthy, the unfortunate Narford ? 


At length the day broke. The ſun aroſe 
with its uſual ſplendor, but appeared to 
him dark as Erebus. All nature wore one 
univerſal gloom, and had all nature been at 
that moment annihilated, ſas were his hopes,) 
the change had been ſcarcely perceived; for 
Lucy, who gave to life its brighteſt tints, 
and to all things animate or inanimate, grace, 
beauty, and value, was ſeen no more No 
longer che ſoft tones of her voice vibrated 
on his ear to Jull his ſoul to peace, or, if 
ſeen, ſhe had loſt all recollection of the poor 
forlorn wanderer, who now felt ten- fold every 
pang ſhe ſuffered. 
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Late in the morning Narford ſaw a fe- 
male ſervant ſlowly open the door. He ran, 
or rather flew, to make his trembling inqui- 

ries. She was in tears, and totally unable 
co tell him that all was over, — that the love - 
-lieſt of women, the favourite child of na- 
ture, was no longer the victim of pain and 
ſorrow, and that her freed ſpirit now ſoared 
beyond the reach of perſecution, © the mor- 
tal having put on immortality ;” but her 
emphatical ſilence unfolded the fad tale. A 
freezing chilnefs ran thrilling to his heart, 
| and with a groan of deſpair he funk upon 
his parent earth. In that happy ſtate of in- 
ſenſibility he was conveyed to his lodgings 
by ſome people who were paſſing by, where 
we will for the preſent leave him to the care 


of his ſympathizing friends. 5 


This unfortunate young man, notwith- 
ſtanding his unguarded conduct and nume- 
rous eccentricities, was beloved by many for 
his generous diſpoſition, cheerfulneſs, and 


unceaſing good humour, 
of” 5 In 
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In the houſe of Mr. and Mrs. Blandeville 
all was diſtraction, _ deſpair, and felf-re- 
proach. The illneſs and ſubſequent death 
of a beloved and amiable child laid heavy 
at their hearts, and overwhelmed them like 
the ſudden burſting of a torrent; for, 
though prudence forbade them to unite 
their daughter to a man whoſe conduct 
threatened her with many ſorrows, at the 
moment they wiſhed to put an end to fo 
unpromiſing an union, they had no idea 
that any fatal conſequences would have 
attended the ſeparation, and they too late 
regretted not having granted Narford's re- 
queſt of being permitted to ſee their daugh- 
ter at a more carly ſtage of her illneſs.— 
Mr. Blandeville drooped under his own 
painful reflections, his wife felt more than 
ſhe either could or wiſhed to expreſs, and 
the younger part of the family were for a 
time inconſolable. 


The tale ſpread rapidly abroad, and in 
all its various ſhapes excited the compaſſion 


of 
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of thoſe who heard it. Lucy had been as 
generally beloved as admired, and Narford, 
ho had once appeared deſerving of con- 
tempt, was now the olyect of pity. Such 
are the rapid changes which take place in 
the human mind. 


Mrs. Blandeville, unknown to the reſt 
of the family, ſent ſeveral times to make 
inquiries after the unhappy Narford. The 
accounts ſhe received were as various as the 
melancholy changes which ſucceeded each 
other. He was ſometimes in a ſtate of 
actual diſtraction, —at others in a ſad and 
ſilent deſpondency the moſt determined and 
alarming, refuſing to take his food, or to 
hold converſation with any one. 


At length the day for the interment of 
Lucy arrived. The proceſſion, ſad and 
ſlow, was followed by almoſt every inhabi- 
tant of the town and adjoining villages. A 
folemn dirge was fung as they went along, 
and a number of young maidens joined in 


: the 
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the chorus. Flowers wers ſtrewn into and 
around the grave, as emblematical of the 
charming flower that ike themſelves was un- 
timely cut down, and doomed like them to 
wither and to die. 


The ſervice began the coffin was care- 
fully let down into the grave, and, juſt as 
the earth was thrown upon it, and the prieſt 
pronounced that awful and humiliating ſen- 
tence, Earth to earth, aſhes to aſhes, 
duſt to duſt,” a figure, with diſhevelled 
hair, and a face pale as that of the victim 
juſt depoſited in her laſt fad reſting place, 
ruſhed paſt them all, and quick as light - 
ning, before any one could ſuſpect or think 
of preventing his deſign, threw hiuiſelf with 
the utmoſt violence into the grave, and, 
clinging with agonizing frenzy to the coffin, 
cried out, © I have found her now, and 
no one ſhall ever again tear her from me, 


for ſhe was mine,— mine by her own con- 
lent ! Proceed, (added he, in a ſhrill and 
vol. 11. C diſtracted 
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diſtracted tone,#for the ſurpriſe and confu- 
ſion that this ſcene occaſioned had pre- 
-vented the ſervice going on,)—be quick, 
and hide me in the friendly earth I come 
to ſleep with Lucy: — this is our bridal 
bed !—Why do you heſitate ?—herelI ſhall 
find reſt for ever :—this 1s my home, and 
here ſhall be my heaven!“ 


The prieſt endeavoured to perſuade him 
to quit the grave, and let the ceremony be 
concluded, telling him, time and patience 
would, he hoped, reconcile him to the will 
of heaven, and convince him that all things 
were ordered for the beit and the wiſeſt 
purpoſes. 


« Avaunt, deceiver ! (cried the enraged 
maniac.) — I tell you that Lucy was un- 
fairly robbed of life, —ſtolen from my arms, 
and forced into this place, where I will 
watch by her and protect her from farther 
violence ;— therefore ſay no more, leſt my 
daring hand ſhould attempt to pluck the 
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ſun from his orbit, or call upon the ſtars 
to fall upon your head, and mine for per- 
mitting a ſtar more brilliant than them- 
ſelves to fall. Go on, I ſay, —bury me 
deep and ſure !—I wiſh to become a worm, 
that I may crawl to the fide of Lucy. — 
She will own her poor diſtracted Narford, 
even in that moſt loathſome and degraded 
form,” 


It is impoſſible to deſcribe the ſcene 
that followed. Many attempts were made 
before the poor young man could be dragged 
from the grave of his lamented miſtreſs. — 
At length, he was forcibly taken out,— 
guarded, and carried home by ſome of the 
weeping ſpectators, 


It was many months before any hopes of 
his recovery could be cheriſhed. His rea- 
ſon was ſtill mote endangered, and, from 
that period to the end of his unfortunate 
life, he was deranged at times, and by his 
conduct appeared as much a lunatic in his 

& interyals 
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intervals of reaſon, He very ſoon ſquan- 
dered all that remained of his fortune, and 
became a wanderer upon the earth, never 
having a ſettled home, and ſeldom going 
into a bed. 


He was frequently abſent ſo long, that 
his friends concluded he was no more.— 
He would then return to thoſe ſcenes which 
never failed to bring on a renewal of his 
unfortunate malady, and would lay whole 
nights by the fide of Lucy's grave, talking 
to her with the ſame ardour and enthuſiaſtic 
affection as if ſhe had been living. 


At length Mr. Blandeville, whom he 
would, as frequently as he ſaw him in his 
fits of inſanity, attack with the moſt pointed 
and virulent abuſe, took compaſſion on his 
| ſufferings, and ſettled a ſum of money upon 
him, to be paid quarterly, ſufficiently com- 
petent to procure him the neceſſaries and 
many of the comforts of life; placing him 
in a family who had been long attached 


to 
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to him, and who continued to take the 
utmoſt care of him to the end of his 
wretched exiſtence, and by every tender at- 
tention ſoftened, as much as it was in hu- 


man power, thoſe ſorrows which could only 
terminate in death. 
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AA. IL 


Tale fo fad and interefting as that we 
4 have recited ſoon found its way to the 
inhabitants of the caſtle, particularly as De 
Clavering had been called in to the aſſiſtance 
of the dying Lucy. 


The melancholy ſcene he witneſſed, as we 


may imagine, made a laſting and forcible 


mpreſſion upon a heart ſo tender and ſuſ- 
ceptible as his, and he did not fail to make 
fuch comments upon it, as he hoped would 
have ſome weight on the minds of thoſe to 

| whom 
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whom they were addreſſed; but he did not 
ſucceed in his deſign ; for, whatever Sir 
Philip de Morney might think, he choſe, 
and took care to keep to himſelf, and the 
Baron not even condeſcending to make any 
obſervations on a ſubject in which he did not 
appear to feel the leaſt intereſted, and 
which he conſidered as being too romantic 
and childiſh to merit the attention of a 
perſon 1n his high ſtation, 


Lady de Morney and the young people 
wept for the fate of Narford and Lucy, while 
the latter wondered any parents could be ſo 


cruel as to ſeparate ſuch fond and OY 
lovers. 


Notwithſtanding the utmoſt pains had 
been taken to conceal the cauſe of the Ba- 
ron's ſudden indiſpoſition, it had in part 
tranſpired, owing, as we may preſume, to 
the irreſiſtible propenſity, and reſtleſs curio- 
ſity, the Baron's ſervant felt to know all his 
maſter's ſecrets, and his great eagerneſs to 


C 4 impart 
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impart them when known. Some words, 
which had dropped from the Baron to his 
friend Sir Philip, the evening of the alarm, 
juſt as Pedro was ordered out of the room, 
unfortunately caught his ear, which was in- 
ſtantaneouſly applied to the key-hole of the 
door to obtain farther intelligence; and, 
though he could not ſo exactly underſtand 
the ſtory as to connect it with accuracy, he 
picked up enough of it to make him deſirous 
of knowing the whole; and, having heard 
the word ghoſt utter:d more than once with 
great emphaſis, it gave him ſome fuſpicion 
that his maſter's illneſs originated from a 
fright, and the more than uſual earneſtneſs, 
with which he aſſerted the truth of what he 
had been ſaying, confirmed Pedro in this 
opinion. 


Thus the half- formed tale was whiſpered 
under the moſt tolemn promiſes of ſecreſy 
from one to another, till every ſervant in 
the family had gleaned up ſomething, with- 
out any one of them knowing what it meant. 
We A few 
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A few nights after, as Pedro was attend- 
ing his maſter, when he was going to bed, 
he determined to make one effort to diſco- 
ver the whole ſtory, and try whether he 
could not prevail on the Baron to entruſt 
kim with a-ſecret he would have given ſome 
part of his wages to find out. He rene 
this important buſineſs as follows. 


« I ſhall be heartily: glad, my lord, when. 
we get from this caſtle, and return to your” 
own.“ 

« Why ſo? (inquired his maſter 1b 
friend, Sir Philip, is very W and 


his family infinitely charming.” 1 
Les, yes, I dare ſay, my lord, in your 0 


opinion the young ladies are charming 
creatures, and I fancy they are not a what 
leſs pleaſed with your lordſhip.“ 

« Do you think fo, Pedro? (faid the 
Baron, in one of his moſt harmonious tones, 


his pride and ſelt- love being gratified hy his; 


ſervant's obſervation.)—Why, indeed, Thad 
Cs never 
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never much reaſon to complain of the la- 
dies“ coolneſs.” | 
«© Tt would certainly be furprifing if you 
had, my lord. A man of your rank, for- 
tune, and figure, is not very likely to meet 
with coldneſs ; it is only ſuch a poor ugly 
dog as I am that muſt expect to be frowned 
upon by the women.” 


„Oh! then, Pedro, (ſaid the Baron ſmi- 
ling,) a diſappointment in love makes you 
with to quit this place.” 

No, my lord. I complain of nothing 
in the day; ha? generally paſſes off very 


well; but, in the night, there are ſo many 


curſed ghoſts clattering about, with ſuch 


| confounded noiſes at their heels, both within 


and without doors, that a man can neither 
fleep nor move with comfort or ſecurity.” 

& Pſha! (replied the Baron,) let me hear 
of no ſuch idle and improbable tales.—I did 


not ſuppoſe you ſo great a fool or fo daſ- 


tardly a coward as to mind the nonſenſe of 


women and children,” 


« As 
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« As to that, (ſaid Pedro, nettled by the 
contemptuous manner of the Baron,. and the 
epithet of coward,) I have as much courage 
as moſt men among men; but, when J am 
forced to mix with ghoſts and evil ſpirits, 
I want a little ſpice of that courage with 
which your lordſhip is ſo bountifully en- 
dowed. I dare ſay, my lord, you never 
ſaw a ghoſt, and were never frighted either 
by the living or the dead. 


« What ſhould I be frightened at ? hind 
the Baron impatiently ;) let me hear no 
more ſuch impertinent nonſenſe.” 


J hope (muttered Pedro) the next time 
they come, they will pay you another viſit. 
It is an honour due to your dignity, and we 
ſervants can very well diſpenſe with their 
company ;”” but this was ſaid in ſo low a 
voice, as he ſhut the door, that it was im- 
poſſible to be underſtood by the imperious 
maſter to whom it was addreſſed. “ As 
much a coward as I am, (continued he, as 
he went along,) I was never frightened into 


a - at 
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a fit as ſome folks have been with all their 
boaſted courage and great knowledge.” 


- Notwithſtanding the Baron was ſo much 
alarmed by the appearance of his Iſabella, 
that he could ſcarcely ſhake it from his mind 
a moment, and remained in a. ſtate of 
anxiety and terror, yet it was impoſſible he 
ſhould be any longer blind to the dejection 
of Roſeline, or inſenſible of her cold indif- 
ference. If ſhe met him with a ſmile, it 
was viſibly the ſmile of anguiſh. She ſome- 
times appeared to avoid him, and more than 
once had made an effort to leave him at the 
very inftant he was addreſſing her in one of 
his fondeſt and moft impaſſioned ſpeeches. — 
Sir Philip was his friend ; on him he had 
conferred many favours : it was both his in- 
tereſt and inclination to bring about an ũ- 
nion between him and his daughter. It 
was poſſible he might have deceived him as 
to the real fituation of her heart; — the 
thought was too alarming to his feelings and 
dis pride to be eafily got rid of. Roſeline 


was 
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was often abſent, and that for ſeveral hours | 


together: it looked ſuſpicious. He would 
no longer truſt either the father or the 
daughter; but, with the aſſiſtance of his 
man Pedro, who was a ſhrewd fellow at 
finding out a ſecret, he would endeavour to 
diſcover whether he was not right in his 
conjecture of having a rival. Sir Philip had 
certainly promiſed more for his daughter 
than he ſuppoſed. him authoriſed to do,. or 
than the young lady herſelf was able cr wil-- 


ling to ratify : he determined therefore to 


get rid of his doubts as ſoon as poſhble, and 


either obtain the prize he had 1n. view, or- 


withdraw himſelf for ever from the caſtle. 


Audrey, who had in the mean while 
picked up a vague unconnected account of. 


what had happened in reſpect to the ghoſt, 


was eager to tell the wonderful tale to Ro- 
feline, who, though incredulous as ſhe had 
ever appeared to all the marvellous tales ſhe 


had imparted to her, ought to-be informed : 
of this, ſhe thought, as it was ſo connected 
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with the hiſtory of her intended huſband. 
She luckily met her young lady on the ſtairs, 
put her finger on her lips to impoſe ſilence, 
and, with much ſolemnity in her look and 
manner, beckoned her to follow her into the 
gallery, when, ſtepping into the firſt room 
ſhe came to, ſhe thus eagerly began. 


« Well, miſs, it was as I ſaid; the Baron 

is no better than he ſhould be. I have 

waited ſucceſsfully theſe three days to tell 

you ſo; but you are grown ſo preſerved and 

ſo ſhy, a body can ſeldom catch a moment 
to ſpeak to you.“ 

What is the matter, my good Audrey ?” 


“ Matter enough on my conſcience, if 
one believes all one hears! Only think, 
miſs, of a ghoſt, that ſhould have been 
minding its buſineſs at the Baron's own 
caſtle, having taken the trouble of following 
him to this upon ſome ſpecial buſineſs it 
had to municate. However, travelling three 
or four hundred miles is nothing to a ghoſt, 
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that can, as I have heard, go at the rate of 
a thouſand miles in a minute, either by land, 
fea, or water, 1t matters not to them ; but 
we could have expenced with ſuch viſitors, 
God help us! for we have enow ſuch that 
go with the caſtle, and, tis ſaid, muſt do fo 
til] the day of judgment.” 5 7 


Roſeline, who paid but little attention 
to Audrey's tales, ſmiled at this, and gave 
her a ſly look of incredulity, which con- 
vinced her of her unbelief. This was a kind 
of claim upon her to confirm it more 


ſtrongly. 


0 Well, you may think as you pleaſe, 
Miſs Roſeline, the Baron was actilly ſcared 
into a fit of arpaplexy at ſeeing his oxn wife; 
all in white, the very moral of herſelf when 
alive; and, what is more, ſhe held a knife 
and a lighted candle in her hand, and ſhewed 
him the wound in her boſom which caſioned 
her death; and ſhe ſneered at him, ſhaked 
her ghoſtly head, . and, as he was 

found 
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found upon the floor, tis ſuppoſed ſhe- 
knocked him down, and then went away in 


4 ſky-rocket, or a ſquib, or ſome ſuch 
thing, as belong to thoſe ſort of hanimals; 


for the noiſe ſhe made at going off was ſo 
great and amendous, it broke the drum of 
Pedro's ear, and left the Baron.1 in a ſtate of. 
ſenſibility.” 


I would adviſe you, Audrey, (ſaid Ro- 
ſeline,) not to give credit to ſuch impro- 
bable tales, and never zgain to repeat this 
which you have been telling me.“ 

«Tis genevin, miſs, I affure you; Thad 


it from Pedro's own mouth; ſo, if you are 


determined to marry a man haunted by the 


— ghoſt of another wife, you muſt abide by 


the inciſion. She was certainly ſent out of 
the world unfairly, or why ſhould ſhe not 
reſt. in her grave as quietly as other folks?“ 


Roſcline, much as ſhe diſliked the Baron 


5 as a lover, had too much reſpect for her 


father's friend to permit her ſervant to ſpeak. 
= of 
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of him ſo freely, and to lay fo dreadful 
a crime to his charge, which ſhe concluded, 
like the ſtory of the ghoſt, was merely the. 
invention of evil-minded people. — She 
therefore reproved Audrey with a ſeriouſ- 
neſs that alarmed her, and aſſured her, if 
ſhe ever again preſumed to mention Baron 
Fitzoſbourne in terms ſo diſreſpectful and 
degrading, ſhe would inſtantly requeſt her 
father to ſend her from the caſtle. = 


The prating Abigail, finding her young 
lady really difpleaſed, choſe to alter her 
tone.— To be ſure ſhe might have been 
wrong informed ; the world was a wicked 


place, and ſome people were ſadly entreated 


in it: — the Baron was a gentleman, — a 
powerful fine gentleman it was ſucceſſively 
hard to be belied no one could expence 
with that :—he was a lord into the bargain, 
and, notwithſtanding his methodicalneſs, 
had ſome good qualities, and, for certain, 
was as fine a pice of *tiquity as any that hung 
up in the great hall, and looked as antie as 
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the old walls: covered with 1 Ivory ,— Roſet ne 
made no anſwer to this curious eulogium, 


and Audrey very ſoon took herſelf away. 


The Baron was not long in determining 
how to proceed. He became reſolute to 
ſatisfy his doubts reſpecting his having a 
rival. It was neither improbable, nor un- 
hkely, that ſome of the young officers, 
ſtationed in or about the caſtle, might have 
deſigns inimical to his. The lady herſelf 
might have favoured their pretences unknown 
to her father; and, if ſo, he ſhould run 
wh riſk in making her his wife.— The 
thought was too painful and degrading to 
be ſupported, and the critical ſituation of 
affairs would not admit of longer delibera- 
tion, | 


* 


The month was on the very eve of termi- 
nating, at the expiration of which Sir Philip 
had promiſed him the hand of his daughter; 
yet the young lady was not more concilia- 
ting, or leſs coy and diſtant in her behaviour 

to 
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to him, than ſhe had been the firſt day of 
their meeting. Pedro was ſummoned, and 
for ſome time was cloſeted with his maſter. 
He was promiſed a liberal reward if he 
could get into the good graces of the female 
ſervants, and make himſelf maſter of the 
young lady's ſecrets; luckily for our he- 
roine, ſhe had not made a confidant of * 
one of them. | 


This Pedro undertook, as he had already 
began to make love to Audrey, who, in her 
moments of conceding tenderneſs, had told 
him all ſhe, knew, making ſome additions 
of her own but the whole amounted to 
but little more than her young lady was 
ſtrangely altered: it might be, her love for 
the Baron had produced this change; but, 
for her part, ſhe could not think it poſſi - 
ble for any one to like ſuch an old frampled 
figure. | 


The Baron next propoſed | that Pedro 
ſhould accompany him, in taking a ramble 
about 
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about the caſtle, after the family had retired 
to reſt, to reconnoitre the premiſes, and 
tearn, if poſlible, from what quarter they were 
moſt expoſed to danger. He determined 
to explore all the ſecret paſſages, for he could 
not help cheriſhing ſuſpicions that lovers 
might be admitted, and intrigues carried 
on, unknown to the moſt watchful and 
careful parent; and to what but the pre- 
vailing influence of a favoured rival could 


he impute the uncommon and increaſing 
coldneſs of Roſeline ? 


It was not to be wondered. at that the 
Baron was alarmed, for the conduct of his 
daughter had not eſcaped the eyes of Sir 
Philip, who, chiefly diſpleaſed with what 

he termed her obſtinacy and caprice; in or- 
der to compel her to his purpoſe, had, 
notwithſtanding he promiſed to drop the 
ſubject for a month, found it neceſſary to 
caution her to be more guarded and reſpect- 
ful in her behaviour, at the ſame time aſſu ĩ ig 


her he would not ſurvive the diſappointment 
of 
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of his hopes, in ſeeing her united to his friend; 
adding another hor:id threat, that, if ſhe 
betrayed his deſign, in that moment ſhe 
would terminate her father's exiſtence. _ 


This dreadful ſentence at once determi- 
ned the fate of the unhappy Roſeline, and, - 
having no alternative left, ſhe inftantly 
promiſed to give her hand to the Baron, and 
facrifice her own happineſs to preſerve the 
life of her father, on which ſhe knew that 
of her mother depended. Her brothers 
and ſiſters too! how could ſhe ſupport the 
thought of depriving them of a father's pro- 
tection, and become herſelf a parricide 
Her own ſufferings would be but ſhort ;— 
their's might be continued through a long 


and weary pilgrimage. 


Her father, ſatisfied with her promiſe, 
retired, and left her to recover herſelf. Then 
it was ſhe recollected her engagement, and 
thought of the priſoner. Her reſolution 
faltered, and reaſon tottered on its throne. 
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+. The dreadful fate ſhe was preparing for 
him,—the diſtreſs her loſs and inconſtancy 
would inflict on the intereſting object, dearer 
to her than life, or ten thouſand. worlds, 
tortured her to diſtraction, and ſhook her 

whole frame : the blood of life receded from 
her heart for a few moments, and ſhe fell to 
the earth, 


| Soon however ſhe recovered to a more 
perfect ſenſe of her miſeries: ſhe wrung her 
hands ;—fhe would ſee her Walter ;—ſhe 
would continue tv do fo till ſhe became the 
property of him whom ſhe deteſted, and could 
never love, and who, ſhe fervently prayed, 
might be deprived of claiming the rights of 
a huſband, by her being ſnatched from his 
embraces by the friendly hand of death, a 
rival, which, if he did not fear, he could 
neither injure nor ſubdue; and ſhe ſhould 
have the delightful, the ſoul-conſoling ſa- 
tisfaction of deſcending to the grave a ſpot- 
leſs victim to her love of Walter. Her 
_ would perhaps be permitted to guard 

him 
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him from danger, and watch his footſteps, 
while he remained on earth, and in heaven 
ſhe could meet and claim him as her own. 


Theſe thoughts, romantic as they appear 
in the eye of reaſon and experience, had a 
wonderful effect upon her mind, and reſtored 
it in ſome degree to its uſual tone and com- 
poſure. She became more reſigned to her 
fate, and to the above-mentioned determi- 
nations added another, namely, that, before 
ſhe became a wife, ſhe would write to her 
unfortunate lover, and explain the motives 
that had induced her to break her engage- 
ment with him, ſufficiently to exculpate her 
from blame, prevent his execrating and ha- 
ting the name of Roſeline, and if poſſible 
{till to preſerve his eſteem. Edwin ſhould 
be the meſſenger ſhe would entruſt with her 
letter. Theſe weighty matters ſettled in 
the only manner that could make them 
conformable to the preſent ſtate of her 
feelings, ſhe reſolved ſilently and without 
q to yield to a ſentence from 
which, 
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4 
Pe however unjuſt and arbitrary, ſhe 
could be appeal, no chance of a 


| p N 


Her determination and unconditional 
conſent were ſoon made known to the Baron 
by his delighted and exulting friend, who 
now ventuied a few gentle reproaches for 
the little confidence that had been placed 
in his word, and the injuſtice which had 
been ſhewn to his zeal. The Baron received 
this intelligence with unaffected pleaſure, — 
apologized for his lover-hke doubts, which 

had originated from the ſuperior merits of 
the beloved object, and the diſparity of years, 
which ſome ladies might have conſidered as 
an objection to an union taking place. 


Superb dreſſes were to be ordered for the 
bride, new carriages built, and the lawyers 
ſet to work with all poſſible expedition; 
for, as Roſeline had ſtipulated for no cer- 
tain time being allowed her, to prepare for 


the awful change which was to take place 
5 in 


1125 
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in her ſituation, her father, eager to pot * 
beyond the power of any earthly e 
to diſappoint his wiſhes, aaa Fimſelf | 

of the omiſſion, and determined to hurry 
matters as much as poſſible. In fact, the 
horror of her father's vow had impreſſed it- 
ſelf ſo deeply on the mind of Roſeline, and 
introduced ſuch a train of diſtracting images, 
aʒ leſſened the apprehenſion of what might 


happen to herſelf. 


It was now publicly ſaid, that the im- 
portant event was very ſoon to take place, 
and the joyous buſtle which ſucceeded 
Flainly ſhewed, the report was not without 
foundation. The ſurpriſe and conſternation 
of Edwin are not to be deſcribed: he ſought 
and obtained an interview with his ſiſter, 
who, without abſolutely betraying her pro- 
miſe to her father, or explaining how her 
conſent had been extorted, ſaid enough ty 
convince him that compulſion, in ſome ſhape © 
or other, had been made uſe of to force het 
into meaſures ſo entirely repugnant to he 

VOL. II. 98 *$ 
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ee. that he feared would igvolve her in 
irretr evable wretchedneſs, and he took his 
reſolutiotis accordingly. 
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The enamoured lover, after hearing ſuch 
unexpected and pleaſant intelligence from 
this friend, requeſted an audience with the 
lovely arbitreſs of his fate. He was accord- 
ingly admitted. 


Roſeline made no attempt to deny having 
given her conſent to become his wife; but 
i the freezing coldneſs of her manner, and 

8 the continued dejection ſtill viſible on her 
1 artleſs and expreſſive countenance, ſerved to 

increaſe his doubts; and, ſo far was it from 
1 exciting his compaſſion, it awakened his 
* £ pride, confirmed his ſuſpicions, and rouſed 
is them into action: but, as he had no clue 
to guide him, and could make no diſcovery 
ſuſiciently concluſive to fix his jealouſy on 
any particular object, he was under the ne- 
ceſſity of truſting to chance, and his own 
unremitting endeavours, to unravel the myſ- 


* tery 
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tery he ſuſpected. Actuated by a ſullen 
kind of reſentment, he determined at all 
events to avail himſelf of the power thrown 
into his hands to obtain his deſires, reſol- 
ving, if ever he diſcovered ſhe loved any 
man in preference to himſelf, to ſacrifice the 
deteſted object of her regard to the juſt 
vengeance of an injured huſband. 


A few nights after, a favourable opportu- 
nity preſenting itſelf, the reſtleſs Baron, ac- 
companied- by his man Pedro, who had un- 
dertaken to conduct him about thoſe parts 
of the caſtle contrived to defeat the deſigns 
of men when they came with any hoſtile 
intentions, but which might be favourable 
to thoſeggf an artful lover, began his ſilent 
peramb n. * 


After deſcending from the battlements, 
which he had cautiouſly paced over, look- 
ing into every place he thought likely to 
conceal the rival he expected to find, he re- 
turned by a different route, and accident- 
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ally went down the winding ftairs of the 
South tower. The door, leading to the 
priſoner's apartment, he paſted in filence, 
ſuppoſing it a lodging-room belonging to 
the guards, or fome of the domeſtics. — 
When, however, he came to the bottom of 
the ſtairs; turning to look under a kind of 
arch-way that ſeemed to communicate with 
ſome other apartments, he was ſtartled, and 
his doubts received farther confirmation 
from ſeeing a door, which led to the dun- 
geon, ſtanding open, —a circumſtance that 
ſerved to convince the Baron all was not 
right, as thoſe places were in general kept 
well ſecured, not only to guard againſt dan- 
ger, but to prevent their being ſeen, as 
it often happened the ſafety of the caſil: 
depended entirely upon the ſecret contri- 
vances for their internal defence being un- 
known to all but the governor. 


It happened unfortunately, that Albert, 
who, after he knew the family were in bed, 
had deſcended from his own room in order 

2 to 
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to fetch ſomething which his maſter wanted 
from his former habitation, not ſuppoſing 
he was in danger of being followed by any 
one, had incautiouſly neglected to ſhut this 
door after him. The Baron, not doubting 
but he was on the eve of making ſome im- 
portant diſcovery, ordered his man to guard 
the door, to prevent any one eſcaping while 
he proceeded in his ſearch. 


Albert, luckily hearing ſome one enter 
the paſlage after him, had likewife his ſuſ- 
picions, though of a very different nature. 
He concluded no one could come to that 
place with. any good deſign, and trembled 
leſt ſome diſcovery had been made reſpect- 
ing the removal of his maſter, which might 
expoie him to farther perſecutions, and bring 
on a renewal of his former miſeries. Whos 
ever it might be, he determined, if poffible, 
to find out their intention. 


Edwin had acquainted him with every 
circumſtance he knew in regard to. the diſ- 
D 3 treſſing 
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treſſing ſituation of his ſiſter, and they had 
agreed not to inform the unfortunate Wal- 
ter of the impending ſtorm which threatened 
him with the deprivation of a treaſure far 
dearer to him than his own exiſtence, and 
which they concluded would at one fatal 
blow rob him not only of every hope that 
he had fo long and fondly cheriſhed, but 
even of life itſelf. 


Albert was ſoon convinced that the per- 
ſon who had followed him was no other than 
the haughty imperious Baron, the rival of 
his beloved maſter, and the deſtroyer of tliat 
fabric on which he had reſted his ſecurity 
for happineſs. He carried a hghted candle 
ii one hand, and a drawn ſword in the other, 
and appeared wondrouſly curious about 
ſomething which Albert, not in the humour 
to put the moſt favourable conſtruction on 
his actions, concluded muſt be miſchief.— 
Thus put upon his guard, he cautiouſly 
locked the door which. led to his maſter's 
former apartments, and, as he was well ac- 
quainted 
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quainted with every avenue, each turning 


and winding in the curious labyrinths of theſe 


cheerleſs regions, he had no fears for his ow n 


fafety, knowing that it was eaſy to elude th: 
ſearch of one who was a ſtranger to them ; 


but, as he did not ſuppoſe the Baron (let 


the buſineſs which brought him there be 
what it might) came entirely unattended, 


it behoved him. to a& with the utmoſt cir- 
cumſpection. 


In alittle time he obſerved the Baron had 
entered the damp unwholſome ſquare that 
was ſurrounded by the ſtill more gloomy 
and unfriendly habitations contrived to ren- 
der life a worſe puniſhment than the moſt 
cruel death. He looked carefully into every 
one of them, and, coming to that in which 
ſtood the coffin before mentioned in this 
narrative, and ſeeing the black cloth, by 
which 1t had once been covered, now hang- 


ing in mouldering and tattered fragments 


around it, a ſilent niemento of that deſtroy- 
ing hand which ſpares neither the dead nor 
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the living, urged, as we may ſuppoſe, by 
one of thoſe ſudden and irreſiſtible impulſes 
which we are often actuated to obey againſt 
the dictates of ſober reaſon, he ſtept in, and 
in an attitude of thoughtful meditation, 
ſtruck with the horrid ſcenes which till now 
his eyes had never encountered, unknowing 
what he did, he placed one foot on the top 
of the fad receptacle, on which his looks 
were bent in ſerious reflection, when, awful 
and dreadful to relate, a deep groan iſſued 
from the ccflin, and a voice exclaimed,— 
« Forbear, you hurt me !—you will cruſh 
my bones to powder!“ 
The Baron ſtarted, and flew back ſo vio- 
lently, that he ſtruck his head againſt the 
oppoſite wall. — A moment's reflection, 
however, ſerved to inſpire him with more 
reſolution, and to convince him that this 
could not be real ;—it muſt be the wild ef- 
fects of his own diſtempered imagination ;— 
the dead were never heard to ſpeak, and why 
a voice from the grave ſhould be ſent to him 


he 
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he could not comprehend. He determined 
therefore not to be alarmed, nor driven from 
his purpoſe ; when, in the next inſtant, the 
ſame voice, as if it knew the thoughts which 
floated in his mind, addreſſed him a ſecond 
time in a rather louder and more authorita- 


tive tene from another part of the dungeon, 


and warned him not to interrupt the peace- 
ful ſlumbers of tte dead. Again called upon, 
it could not be deluſion. Some one, —a 
lover perhaps, was concealed in that coffin, 
from which he was to be frightened like a 
ſchool- boy. In an inſtant, with one violent 
blow, he cruſhed the mouldring abode of 
its inſenſible inhabitant to pieces, and a 
heap of bones were then prefented to his 
ſight, which had once belonged to a creature 
like himfelf, endowed perhaps. with feelings 
more generous and humane than thoſe which 


dwelt in the boſom of the man who had | 


thus inſulted its humble remains. 


% Cauſe my bones to be decently put in 
he grave! (ſaid the voice a ſecond time 
D 5 5 ___ 
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from the coffin,) and from me fear nothing, 
but tremble for yourſelf !''—Now rendered 
deſperate by terror, and ſhocked at the re- 
collection of the ſcene he had encountered, 
the Baron eagerly wiſhed to get from a. 
fituation fo calculated to inſtill every kind 
of fear into the mind, if unaccompanied by 
the ſtill greater horrors which had ſo won- 
derfully occurred to increaſe them; but, 
well knowing, if he were diſcovered in ſuch 
a ſituation, it muſt ſubje&t him to various 
ſuſpicions, among which thoſe of a treaſona- 
ble nature might probably be numbered. 
He determined to brave it out, and retire 
without making any alarm, not doubting 
but an explanation would equally expoſe 
him to cenſure and ridicule; 


As à laſt effort, however, he muſtered 
courage enough to inquire in à tremulous 
tone, What 1s it L hear If a man, let 
him come forth, and declare his wrongs ; I 
will undertake to defend and right, them.” 


4 | « Can 
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& Can the man (replied his myſterious 
companion, who now appeared to be cloſe 
to him) expect being believed when he of- 
fers to revenge wrongs of which he never 


heard a complaint? Can he who oppreſſes 


others, and is deaf to the ſufferings of in- 
nocence, think to purchaſe pardon by the 
appearance of mercy ?— Mend your own 


heart :—leave this caſtle —_ the vin 


and the dead will ps in peace.“ 


The Baron now ſhook with terror, and 
called for no farther explanation, but, as 
quickly as his trembling legs could carry 
him, began to- explore the ſame way back. 
by which he had gained admittance. Juſt 


as he reached the bottom of thole ſtairs 


which Edwin and. his fair companions had 
ſo often deſcended to make their benevolent 
viſits to the prifoner, his ear was again ar- 
reſted by the ſame inviſible monitor. * Rob 
not this caſtle of its treafure :—ſearch to 


find one more dear, whom you may render 


| 
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happy, who long has ſuffered impriſonment 


| and wrongs.” 


Again he ſtopped. The words vibrated 
1 on his ear, and then all was ſilent. At 
| by ij length he proceeded in his miſerable pro- 
nl 14 greſs, and diſtinguiſhed the diſtant ſound 
. of footſteps, which he concluded were the 
centinels on guard, and was ſoon afterwards 
revived by hearing the watch proclaim the 
hour of night. He now eagerly ruſhed on- 
wards, and found, though Pedro had not 
deſerted his poſt, he was faſt locked in the 
arms of ſteep, and ſnoring as ſoundly as if 
his weary limbs bad reſted on a bed of down. 
He was awakened by a hearty ſhake from 
his maſter, and ordered to lead the way to 
his chamber. 


Pedro, glad to be releaſed from an em- 
ployment for which he had no great reliſh, 
rejoiced at hearing the welcome mandate, 
and humbly inquired, if he had made any 
diſcovery. The anſwer he received was,— 
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that all was ſafe and quiet in the caſtle, and 


that he believed his fears and ſuſpicions had 
been haſtily formed, and had no foundation. 


The Baron, however, was not exactly in 
that ſtate of ſerenity and compoſure of which 
he endeavoured to aſſume the appearance. 
That voice !— what could it mean from 
whom, and from what quarter could it 
come ?—It might be the echo of ſome one 
con fi ned in a cell over his head, or beneath 
his feet. It could not allude to him, or it 
might be a contrivance to alarm him from 


his purpoſe; yet, if he mentioned it to his 


friend, he would treat it as the deluſion of 


a diſtempered fancy. 


All he could determine upon doing was 


to haſten the preparations for his marriage, f i 
and, if Roſeline ſhould be over- ruled by 
her father, and give him her hand with re- 


luctance, the fault would bring its puniſh- 
ment upon their own heads; but he ſtill 
hoped that, when once ſhe became his wife, 


and 
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and ſaw herſelf ſurrounded with ſplendor, 
her coy airs would be done away: ſhe would 
ſet a proper value on his love and generoſity, 
and as Baroneſs Fitzoſbourne be the hap- 
pieſt of her ſex.—With ſuch conſoling and 
fallacious hopes he endeavoured to baniſh his 
doubts, and' compoſe himſelf to reſt, and, 
ſoon forgetting Iſabella, and the warning 
voice of his inviſible monitor, he ſunk into 
the arms of ſleep. 
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CHAP, II. 


\T OT fo ſoon, nor ſo eafily, did the art- 
A leſs, the devoted Roſeline loſe the re- 
membrance of her heartfelt ſorrows. Every 
hour, every moment, as it fled,, brought 
with it an increaſe of anguiſh. to her agita- 
ted mind. The moſt diſtant idea of an u- 
nion with the Baron was ſcarcely to be borne,  . 
as the certainty of it no longer admitted of 
a doubt, ſhe ſhrunk from her own reflec- 
tions as ſhe would have done from the ſtroke 
of death. To be for ever torn from Walter 
——t 0 lee. him no more,—no more to con- 
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verſe with and ſoothe the ſorrows of that 
opprefled and ſolitary ſufferer, —was by far 
a more inſupportable trial than that ſhe was 
doomed to endure in her own mind and 


perſon. 


From the world and its unſatisfactory 
pleaſures ſhe could expect no reſource :;— 
friends ſhe had none whoſe power could re- 


move her diſtreſſes: her only hope there- 


fore reſted on death to releaſe her from per- 
ſecution, and the reflection moſt torment- 
ing to the giddy and happy children of 
proſperity, who conſider life as their greateſt 


treaſure, and over whoſe minds a thought 
of its termination will throw a gloom in 
the midſt of their gayeſt moments, proved: 
to our heroine her only conſolation. She 


now conſidered the ſhortneſs and uncer- 
tainty of life as its greateſt bleſſing, and. 
feared that time, of whom ſhe had often 
complained for being ſo rapid and unmarked 
in its flight, would now torture her by mo- 
ving in a flow and ſluggard pace to the cloſe 
= of 
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of her days. She continued, as uſual, to 
make her ſtolen viſits to the priſoner as op- 
portunities preſented themſelves ; but theſe 
viſits were no longer attended with pleaſure 
or ſatisfaction. In her own mind ſhe formed 
a reſolution, even if the conſequence ſhould 
_.. prove fatal to herſelf, to attempt obtaining 
the freedom of the priſoner as ſoon as ſhe 
had loſt her own. This ſhe conſidered 
merely as an act of humanity and juſtice, 
and would have thought no ſacrifice too 
great, could ſhe have reſtored that peace of 
which ſhe knew her loſs would deprive him. 


Walter, notwithſtanding much pains were 
taken to prevent his making any diſcovery 
of what paſſed in the caſtie, obſerved ſo a- 
larming an alteration in the man ners, coun» 
tenance, and ſpirits, of Roſeline, as led him 
to puzzle himſelf with various conjectures 
reſpecting the cauſe ; but, as he had been 
often told by Albert many things oceurred 
in the world to haraſs and give uneaſinels to 3 g i 
thoſe who were engaged in its buſy ſcenes. 


66  BUNGAY CASTLE. 


of which he could form no idea, being a 
ftranger to their nature, it was impoſlible 
for him to judge of their effect. He there- 
fore determined not to enter on a topic 
which might wound the feelings cf Roſe- 
line, and could not fail proportionably to 
_ diſtreſs himſelf; and as Le would, had it 
been in his power, have prevented her know- 
ing the ſlighteſt pang of ſorrow, to her he 
reſolutely remained filent on a ſubje& in 
which his heart was ſo much interefted, as 
ſeldom to allow his thinking on any other. 
To Albert, indeed, he ventured to make 
known his tormenting apprehenſions; but, 
as Albert was now guided by the direction 
of Edwin, he only returned fuch evaſive 
anſwers to his queſtions and complaints, as 
Juſt ſerved to keep hope from finking into 
abſolute deſpondency. 


Edwin had repoſed an unbounded confi- 
' dence in De Clavering, De Willows, and 
Hugh Camelford, in regard to his ſiſter, 
and withaut reſerve informed them of hs 
own 
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own engagements with Madeline, who had 
received the poſitive commands of her fas 
ther to enter on the year of her noviciate. 
His ſituation was now become deſperate ; 
the crifis had arrived which admitted of no 
alternative. He muſt either give up the 
connexion, or make ſome effort to ſecure 
the prize he had taken ſuch*unwearied pains 

to obtain. His friends promiſed ſecreſy and 
aſſiſtance in whatever way he ſhould find it 
convenient to put their ſincerity to the teſt 
He had likewiſe ſeparately introduced them” 
into the apartment of the priſoner, and if, 
before they ſaw him, they found themſelves 
diſpoſed to pity and reſpect him, they were 
now actuated by the perſonal regard they 
could not help feeling in his behalf, which 
his manners and underſtanding failed not to 
inſpire in ſuch liberal minds. Hugh Ca- 
melford declared himſelf ready to tie in his 
defence, and to encounter a hoſt of tevik 
to procure bis freedom, 


nn, 8 
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; Preparations were now began, and the 
day fixed for the wedding. The marriage 
ceremony was to be performed in the cha- 
pel pf the nunnery by father Anſelm, and, 
as Roſcline made no effort to ſtop or poſt- 


pon the proceedings, none but the parties 


molt intimately concerned had an idea that 
me felt any reluctance to become a bride. 


Edeliza and Bertha were half wild with 
Joy : they were to be met at the altar by 
the abbeſs, Madeline, and Agnesde Clifford ; 


the two latter intended to officiate as bride- 


maids with the Miſs de Morneys. — To 
deſcribe the various feelings of the parties 
would fill a volume. Suffice it then to ſay, 
that Lady de Morney, far from engaging in 


the neceſſary arrangements with pleaſure and 


alacrity, never looked at the dejected coun 


tenance of her daughter without feeling a 


| ſevere geproof from the ſilent monitor which 


ſhe, like every other mortal, carried in her 
boſom. Sir Philip exulted in having ma- 


5. naged matters fo cleverly as to carry his 


point 
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point (a point to which the neceſſity of his 
circumſtances reduced him) with leſs diffi 
culty than he expected, and the Baron, 
reſting ſatisfied that no woman 1n her ſenſes 
could diſlike him, or be inſenſible to the 
advantages that an union with a man of 
his rank and character would procure her, 


determined no longer to encourage either 


doubts or fears as to her ſhyneſs and reluc- 
tant compliance. It might, as her father 
had aſſerted, proceed from her inexperience, 
her love for her parents, and her ignorance 
of the world. In this deluſion we muſt for 
the preſent leave him, in order to return to 


thoſe for whoſe happineſs we confeſs ours 


{elves more intereſted. 


Roſeline, who was obliged to confine her 

conflicts chiefly to her own boſom, faw the 
' Preparations going forward with that ſet- 
tled and filent deſpair, which, at the mo- 
ment it evinced her fortitude, would have 
ſhewn to thoſe acquainted with the nature 
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of her feelings that every hope was preclu- 
ded. 


Edeliza and Bertha were aſtoniſhed that 
their fiſter could ſee the rich clothes, and 


all the paraphernalia of her bridal dreſs, with 
ſuch indifference. The former ſecretly 


thought ſhe ſhould not be able to ſhew ſo 


much compoſure if ſhe were as ſoon to give 


her hand to her favourite De Willows, 


The paſſion, which this young beauty had 
cheriſhed in her innocent boſom, had 
„grown with her growth, and ſtrengthened 
with her ſtrength,” and, lately encouraged 
to hope meeting an equal return from the 
increaſing attention of the beloved object, 
it remained no longer in her power to con- 


ceal her part a'ity, and De Willows, attached 


and grateful for being ſo flatteringly diſtin- 
guiſhed, only waited till the marriage of her 
ſiſter had taken place to make known his 
inclinations to Sir Philip, not leſs anxious 


than his lovely enſlaver to have his preten- 
ſions 
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fions authoriſed by the approbation and con- 
ſent of her father ; but he was not without 
his fears that the ambition, which had of 
late taken ſuch full poſſeſſion of the gover- 
nor's mind, might diſapprove his aſpiring 
to unite himſelf with a deſcendant of the De 
Morneys. 


The day before the marriage was to take 
place, Roſeline made ſeveral attempts to 
enter the priſoner's apartment without being 
able to accompliſh her purpoſe. Atlength ſhe 
ſent to ſpeak with her brother Edwin in her 
chamber, and begged of him never to forſake 
the dear, the unhappy Walter, when ſhe 
ſhould be far diſtant. She then gave him a 
letter to deliver to her unfortunate lover 
as ſoon as ſhe had left the caſtle. Of Ma- 
deline ſhe propoſed taking leave in perſon, 
On her brother's affairs ſhe dared not truſt 
herſelf to converſe, coufeſſing that her own 
diſtreſſes rendered her unable to talk, or even 


think, of his being as wretched as herſelf. 


Edwin 
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Edwin in reply ſaid but little; his mind 
ſeemed agitated and employed on ſomething 
he did not appear inclined to communicate, 
He readily agreed to comply with her re- 
queſt to accompany her for the lafl time to 
the apartment of Walter. 


* 


They found the ſolitary ſufferer more 
compoſed and more cheerful than they had 
ſeen him for ſome time; Albert too ap- 
peared lively and active. Roſeline was wel- 
comed by her lover in a language far more 
expreſſive than word, and as perfectly un- 
deritood : his eyes reſted on her pallid and 
death- like countenance, with a fond, yet 
chaſtened delight, which ſhe thought ſhe 
had never obſerved in them before; he took 
her hand, preſſed it to his lips, and looked 
up to her with that kind of adoration 
which he would have felt in the preſence of 
an angel. He did not ſeem to notice the 
dejectjon which Roſeline every moment ex- 
pected would have occaſioned ſome tender 


inquiries. Edwin began to converſe on in- 
different 
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different ſubjects ; . but the ſilent anguiſh he 


ſaw his ſiſter vainly endeavouring to conceal 


rendered him very unfit for the office he 
had undertaken. The lovers were never 
leſs inclined to talk. The priſoner had ta- 
ken the hand of Roſeline on her firſt en- 
trance, and retained the willing captive 
without its making one ſtruggle to regain 


its freedom, till ſhe was ſtartled by a tear 


that fell upon it. 


Nature, how powerful, how all- ſubduing, 
is thy ſimple but prevailing influence! The 
tendereſt ſpecch could not have ſaid half 
ſo much as this precious and expreſſive tear. 


Till this moment our heroine had preſerved 
the appearance of fortitude; but now the 


maſk fell to the ground, and ſhe could no 


longer keep up the character of heroiſm ſhe 
had aſſumed. By a kind of convulſive preſ- 


lure of his hand, he perceived ſhe noticed, 
his ſilent agitations, and it acted with the 


rapidity of electricity on feelings which he 
found could no longer be reſtrained. 
VOL, II. E My 
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% My dear Walter, (ſaid Roſeline, giving 
him a look that penetrated to his heart,) 
why will you thus diſtreſs yourſelf and me? 
. You know not, you can never know, how 
dear you are to the ill-fated Roſeline de 
Morney, whom ere long you will perhaps 
execrate, and with you had never ſeen; but 
forbear, in pity forbear to load me with a 
curſe, that would indeed deſtroy me.“ Sud- 
denly recollecting herſelf, ſhe added, — 
« Walter will not be ſo unjuſt !— He will 
pity, pardon, and reſpect, her, who will not 
be able to forgive herſelf if ſhe make him 
wretched.” 

„ Wretched ! {exclaimed the agitated 
lover,)—Can I ever be wretched while you 
thus kindly condeſcend to ſooth my ſor- 
rows,—thus generoufly confeſs that I am 
dear to you, and poſſeſſed of your heart? 
—Can 1t be in the power of fate to make 
me otherwiſe than bleſt ?” 


x It was too much. Roſeline ſunk on the 
boſom of her lover, and at that moment 
3 ſecretly 
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ſecretly withed to breathe her laſt ſigh, 
and yield up her ſpotleſs life, in thoſe arms 
which row perhaps for the laſt time encir- 


cled her. 


The ſituation of Roſeline cauſed a gene- 


ral alarm. Walter, frantic with terror, 
claſped her tenderly to his heart, and called 
upon her to ſpeak, It was ſome time be- 
fore ſhe recovered, and Edwin, who ſaw 


the neceſſity of putting an end to an in- 


terview ſo dangerous and painful, in a voice 
between jeſt and earneſt, exclaimed, © Ins 
deed, my good friends, I have no reliſh for 
ſeeing ſuch ſcenes as theſe performed, par- 


ticularly when they do ſo little credit to the 
performers. Theſe high-wrought feelings 


may be very fine, but excuſe me for ſaying 


they are very filly. Recollect, my dear. 
Walter, that our Roſeline advances but 
ſlowly in her progreſs towards convaleſence; 


therefore, in her preſent ſtate of weaknels, 
an interview like this muſt prove very pre- 
Judicial to her recovery.” 

E 2 « Take 
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Take her away, (cried Walter,) that 
I may not become a murderer ; only before 
we part, let me hcar my pardon pronoun- 


ced.” 


He threw himſelf at the feet of his weep- 
ing miſtreſs, who, giving him her hand, 
ſaid, with a convulfive ſob, * There could be 
no doubt of pardon where no offence had 
been committed.” 


Edwin availed himſelf of this moment as 
the moſt favourable to withdraw. He took 
the reluctant hand of his fiſter, and with 
a gentle compulſion drew her away, ſaying, 
he would not tax his feelings by ſtaying any 
longer. 


'-  Roſeline, again, and almoſt unknowing 
what ſhe did, graſped the hand of her lover, 
and, in a voice too low to be perfectly un- 
derſtood, murraured ſome tender admoni- 
tions, which we doubt not were intelligible 


to the ear of love, but, to an indifferent 
perſon, 
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perſoa, they might as well have been ex- 
preſſed in Arabic. 


Till the door ſhut Walter from her fight, .. 
her eyes were fixed immoveably upon his 
face, with ſuch a look of anguiſh, as may be 
eaſier imagined than deſcribed ; and, when 
ſhe could fee him no longer, ſhe thought 
the deprivation of life would have been the 
greateſt bleſſing heaven could beſtow on 
one ſo hopeleſs, and, had it not been for her 
father's dreadful threat of deitroying him- 
ſelf, ſhe would have thrown herſelf at the 
Baron's feet, and informed him how little 
ſhe deſerved to be his wife who had beſtowed 


her love upon another. 


Edwin accompanied his ſiſter to her apart- 
ment, but had too much conſideration, too 
much reſpect for her ſorrows, to break in 
upon moments ſad but precious. Hap- 
pily however for this amiable unfortunate, 
ſne was not long permitted to indulge 
her heart - breaking reflections in ſolitude. 

| E 3 Her 
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Her mother and ſiſters requeſted her pre- 
ſence to conſult her taſte, and hear her opi- 
nion on ſome of the preparations going for- 
wards. 


Sir Philip, from the time he had extorted 
her unwilling conſent, had carefully avoided 
another private” interview, but had taken 
every opportunity of careſſing her in the 
preſence of her friends, frequently making 
uſe of various pretences to get the intended 
bridegroom out, in order to draw off his at- 
tention from Roſeline, conſtantly trem- 
bling leſt ſhe ſhould appeal to his genero- 
ſity, or diſguſt him with her coldneſs. 


Prollibited by her father's cruel vow from 
applying to any one, ſhe had no alterna- 
tive but to yield to her deſtiny, and com- 
bat her ſorrows, unconſoled and unſup- 
ported, except by her diſtracted brother, 
who was unfortunately nearly as hopeleſs as 
herſelf, Thus environed with miſery, thus 


entangled in the ſubtle toils of cruelty and 
| oppreſſion, 
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oppreſſion, ſhe was at times led to think ſhe 
ſhould be leſs wretched if her fate were 
determined, concluding, from the torturing 


ſenſation of her preſent feelings, ſhe could 
not long ſupport them. 


The buſtle, hurry, and confufion, which 
pervaded every department of the caſtle, 
afforded none of '1ts inhabitants much time 
for reflection or converſation. Lady de 
Morney wiſhed to queſtion her daughter, 
but was 'afraid of making the attempt.— 
She found 1t difficult however to obey the 
mandate of her huſband, which, though 
unnatural and unreaſonable, was abſolute z 


therefore, after ſome few conflicts with her- 


ſelf, ſhe thought it better not to contend a 
point of ſo much conſequence. 


She ſaw the internal wretchedneſs of her 
daughter with the tendereſt regret, and 
ſhuddered whenever ſhe remarked her cold 
and freezing manner as ſoon as the Baron 

$i approached 
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approached to pay her thoſe attentions due 
from a lover. She took every opportunity 
of giving her approbation of her conduct, 
and by a thouſand nameleſs proofs of ten- 
derneſs ſhewed a commiſerating ſympathy, 
which did not paſs unobſerved by Roſeline, 
who, though ſhe received theſe marks of 
affection in ſilence, determined to avail her- 
felt of her mother's tenderneſs by endea- 
vouring to intereſt her in favour of the man 
to whom ſhe had given her heart. 


The dreaded morning came, but it came 
enveloped in a gloom which exactly corre- 
ſponded with the feelings, ſpirits, and proſ- 
pects, of the mourning bride. The ſun a- 
roſe inviſible to mortal fight, as if unwilling 
to witneſs a deed his brighteſt rays could 
not enliven. Dark lowering clouds threat- 
ened to touch the turrets of the caſtle. The 
rain deſcended .in torrents. It appeared to 
the diſconſolate Roſeline that the very hea» 


vens wept in pity to her ſorrows the 


thought 
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thought was romantic, but it was conſo- 
ling. | 


Melancholy, and even madneſs itſelf, are 
ſaid to have their pleaſures, and the moſt 
wretched ſometimes ſteal comfort from the 
deluſions of imagination. Happy is it that 
ſuch reſources are found to ſweeten the bitter 
draught ſo many are compelled to drink !— 


Roſeline ſubmitted to be dreſſed as the 
taſte of her attendants choſe to direct. She 
was ſilent and paſſive, and made no remarks 
on the elegance of her attire, or the bril- 
liancy of the ornaments with which ſhe was 
decorated. When ſummoned to breakfaſt 
ſhe attempted no delay, and on her entrance 
was met by the Baron, who addrefled her 
in a very tender and reſpectful ſpeech, as he 
gallantly led her to her ſeat. She would 
have aſſumed a ſmile had ſhe been able to 
command her features. She would have 
ſaid ſomething, but ſpeech was denied. In- 
deed,. none of the company appeared in a. 
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humour to converſe. Lady de Morney was 
ſad and fick at heart, and Sir Philip him- 
ſelf, in the very moment he ſaw the gra- 
tification ot his wiſhes in ſo fair a train to 
be realized, felt neither ſatisfied nor happy. 


CHAP. 
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MESSAGE arrived from father An- 


ſelm to ſay he was ready, and waiting 


their pleaſure in the chapel of the nunnery.. 
The carriages were inſtantly ordered to the 
door. Roſeline, more dead than alive, was 
handed into the firſt, and followed by her 
mother and two ſiſters. The Baron 

companied by Sir Philip and Edwin in "the 


lecond. They ſoon arrived at the chapel, 


and were met thete by the abbeſs, Made- 


line, and Agnes de Clifford. Several of the:  - 
frrars and monks alſo attended. After a 
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ſtopping a few moments to pay and receive 
the proper compliments, the Baron took the 
trembling hand of his intended bride, and 
led her to the altar. Father Anſelm opened 
his book, and began the awful ceremony, 
when the whole party were thrown into the 
utmoſt conſternation by the door, which 
led from the ſubterranean paſſage to the 
caſtle, being ſuddenly burſt open, and 
Walter, with a drawn fword in his hand, 
his eyes flaſhing fire, followed by Albert, 
inſtantly ruſhed up to the altar, and, calling 
to father Anſelm in a tone of frenzy, 
a bade him deſiſt, or proceed at his peril. 


The hand of Roſeline (he cried) is mine, 
and mine only! I come to claim my af- 
fianced bride, and accurſed be the wretch 
who ſhall attempt to wreſt her from me!“ 


| The Baron ſunk down, exclaiming,— 
9 Again that dreadful ſpectre !—Save me, 


ave me, from it!“ 
The 
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The book dropped from the hands of the 
venerable prieſt, and the terrified and aſto- 
niſhed Roſeline fainted in the arms of her 
mother, while the countenance of every 
one aſſembled was marked wlth ſurpriſe and 
conſternation , but the attitude, the ex- 
preſſive face of Walter, as he ſtood gazing 
on the party, caught every eye, and excited 
univerſal admiration. - His dreſs was ſcarlet; 
richly laced : in his hat he wore'a plume of 
white feathers, faſtened by a claſp of dia- 
monds, his tall elegant form and fine-turned 
limbs preſenting a ſubject for the ſtatuary, 
which few could copy in a ſtile that would. 
have done juſtice to the original. 


Roſecline for ſome minutes remained in a 
ſtate of total inſenſibility, but the Baron 
ſoon recovered ſufficient recollection to look 
around him; his eyes were again fixed on 
the priſoner with a look rather of tenderneſs 
than diſpleaſure. 
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« Tell me, youth, (he cried,) whence: 
comeſt thou to whom doſt thou belong? 
Thoſe features are as familiar to my aſtoniſh- 
ed ſight as they were once deeply engraved 
on my heart. Hadſt thou worn any other 
countenance but that of my once- loved 
Habella, my ſword ere now ſhould have 
taught thee to reſpect thoſe ſacred rites thou 
haſt ſo rudely interrupted ; but that is the 
ſhield which {till protects thee, and by ſome 
inviſible influence withholds my arm from. 
puniſhing thy daring intruſion.” 

* Then heſitate no longer, my lord, to 
execute your purpoſed vengeance !— (ſaid 
Walter, gracefully bending one knee to the 
ground, and. baring his boſom, as if to re- 

ceive the uplifted ſword of the Baron. )— 
Roſeline is mine, and were there ten thou- 
fand- {words ready to pierce my boſom, I 
would thus publicly proclaim my right.” 
How !—what is the meaning of all this? 
(ſaid the Baron, looking with indignation at 
the aſtoniſhed Sir Philip ;)—truth appears to 
| . | dwell 
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dwell on the tongue of this youthful ſtran- 
ger. But why have I been thus groſsly de- 
ceived ?—why brought into this ſacred place 
to be made a fool of by a boy and girl?” 
« You mult inquire of that fame boy, (re- 
plied his friend,) of whoſe very honourable 
pretenſions I never heard till this moment. 
Why do you heſitate, my lord ?—why vent 
your rage on me, when 1t would be more 
juſtly and properly employed in puniſhing a 


madman who has dared to diſpute your: 


claim to the hand of my daughter?“ 


« His countenance {till protects him, 


(faid the Baron. Order ſome of your peo- 


ple to take the youth into ſafe cuſtody till 


this matter can be inveſtigated,” 


Father Anſelm now inquired if he might 
go on with the ceremony. 


« Not till I have been heard, (cried Wal- 
ter,) though you tear me piece-meal, ſhall 
you proceed BY 


Roſeline 
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Roſeline had recovered, but ſhe was ſtill 
ſurrounded by her female friends. The 
voice of Walter operated hke a charm. She 
gently raiſed her eyes to his face, and beg- 
ged he would be patient: then, addreſſing 
her father, entreated he would not permit 
any one to hurt him: I, and I alone, (ſaid 
the generous maid,) ought to ſuffer. — My 
dear Walter, (cried ſhe,) contend no longer 
for me : think not of riſking a life which 
is too precious to be ſo madly thrown away. 


Let every circumſtance which led to the 
painful occurrences of this morning be 


-openly and candidly explained, and let us 


reſt our cauſe on the juſtice and humanity 
of the Baron, father Anſelm, and Sir Philip 
de Morney. I wiſh not to make my appeal 
before any other tribunal.” 


The Baron, who now for the firſt time diſ- 
covered Albert among the crowd, (for the 
conteſt had brought all the inhabitants of 
the nunnery into the chapel,) ſtarted as if 


he had ſeen a ſpectre. He became more 


. agitated 
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agitated than before, and requeſted they 
might return to the caſtle, that an inveſti- 
gation of this ſtrange buſineſs might in- 
ſtantly take place, for his own heart in- 
formed him there was ſome awful myſtery 
to be explained. | 


Albert approached him: * My lord, (ſaid 
he,) till this moment I have ſuppoſed you 
cruel, unjuſt, and unfeeling: my heart re- 
proaches me for my injuſtice. I begin to 
ſee through the cloud which has too long 
enveloped me. I ſuſpect we have been e- 
qually deceived, —alike the dupes of * 
and guilt.” | 1 

« Art thou not Albert? (exclaimed 
Baron,) — the confidential ſervant of the 
Lady Blanch, * the favourite of her bro- 
ther?“ 


I am the ſame unfortunate perſon, my 


lord, (rephed Albert ;) and am not only 
ready to account for my being here, but to 


give you all the intelligence in my power re- 


ſpecting ſome very intereſting circumſtances 


with 
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with which till this moment I never ſuppoſed 
you unacquainted. My dear fir, (ſaid he, 
turning to his agitated maſter,) endeavour 
to be more compoſed: for the countenance 
of Walter was too faithful an index to his 
mind to enable him to conceal the conflict- 
ing paſſions which tortured his boſom, and, 
while his attention was divided in obſerving 
the Baron and Roſeline, he ſeemed ſinking 
beneath his own agonizing emotions. 


Father Anſelm, the lady abbeſs, and two 
bride-maids, were requeſted to return with 
the party to the caſtle. A guard was or- 
dered to take charge of Walter and his ſer- 
vant, but he informed them the order might 
be countermanded; for, being a priſoner, 
he had requeſted three gentlemen from the 
caſtle to attend him, leſt he ſhould ſubject 
himſelf to the ſuſpicion of deſigning to eſ- 
cape. 

De Clavering, De Willows, and Camel- 


ford, were now ſummoned from the paſſage, 
t where 
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where they had impatiently waited to ſee 
how this ſtrange and unaccountable buſineſs 
would terminate. This occaſioned further 
ſurpriſe to Sir Philip, who reſtrained his ri- 
ſing diſpleaſure with only deſiring them to 
take charge of the gentleman they had cho- 
ſen to eſcort, and to be ready to appear 
when called upon. 


Before Walter left the chapel, he ap- 
proached the Baron, and preſented him his 
ſword. © To you, my lord, (ſaid he,) I am 
impelled to yield a weapon which never yet 
was ſtained with human blood, and at this 
moment [I feel a grateful joy that it was not 
aimed againſt your life. Moſt ardently do 
] deſire to prove myſelf deſerving of your 
friendſhip, and worthy of your eſteem.“ 


The Baron returned his ſword, and. re- 
queſted him to wear it. You have already 
obtained your wiſh, (ſaid he, ſmiling,) and 
that 1 muſt confeſs againſt my inclination ; 
but there is ſomething about you ſpeaks a 


language | 
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language I find difficult to explain, and can- 
not comprehend.“ 


Every countenance was brightened up 
with hope and expectation at this reply of 
the Baron, except that of Sir Philip de Mor- 
ney. Even the cold and frigid father An- 
ſelm, who, in his long ſecluſion from the 
world, had, as it may naturally be ſuppoſed, 
Joſt many ot. thoſe generous and tender feel- 
ings which a more unreſtrained intercourſe 
with his fellow-creatures would have helped 
to cheriſh, ſeemed animated and enlivened. 
Itwas agreed that Walter and his friends, ac- 
companied by Edwin, ſhould return the 
ſame way as they had entered, and the reſt 
of the party be conveyed in the carriages.— 
After proper apologies being made to father 
Anſelm, and ſome of his brethren, for the 
unneceſſary trouble they had ſo undeſignedly 
occaſioned, they returned to the caſtle, — 
with what different feelings than thoſe they 
carried with them to the chapel I mult leave 
my readers to imagine. — 
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No ſooner were the party aſſembled in 
the drawing- room, than the Baron requeſted 
that the young man and his ſervant might 
be ſummoned to give ſome account of them- 
ſelves, and explain their motive for their da- 


ring and unpreceuented proceedings; at 


the ſame time, obſerving in the countenance 
of Sir Philip de Morney indignation, reſent- 
ment, and diſappointment, he addrefled 
him 1n the following words. 


« ] ſhould not, Sir Philip, preſume to 
take the liberty I have now done, did I not, 
trom, the nature of our intended connexion, 
conſider myſelf as authoriſed to act in this 
caſtle as if I were in my own. I am afraid 
{ome very dark tranſactions have been car- 
ried on which it is neceſſary ſhould be in- 
veſtigated, and be brought to light. A 


myſterious cloud hangs over us, which I am 
impatient to diſperſe. Woe be to that n 


who has aſſiſted to deceive. me !” 


» © It you doubt my honour in what has: 
paſſed between us, (retorted Sir Philip,) you 


do 
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do me injuſtice, and I ſhall, at any time and 
in any place, be ready to meet you upon 
whatever terms you pleaſe. If my daughter 
has deceived me,—if ſhe has dared to en- 
courage the hopes of an, adventurer, — a ma- 
niac,—a traitor, —let her remember that her 
crime will not be her only puniſhment, nor 
will the ſacrifice of her father's life be a ſuf- 
ficient atonement for {the diſgrace and diſ- 
honour ſhe has entailed on the name of De 


Morney.” 


Roſeline burſt into tears, in which ſhe 
was joined by every one of her female com- 
pamons, who trembled leſt ſome dreadful 
cataſtrophe- ſhould cloſe the heart-rending 
ſcenes of this eventful morning. 


It may be happy for us both, (ſaid th > 
no-longer haughty Baron, whoſe complicate} 
feelings had produced an inſtantaneous reve. 
lution among his contending paſſions,) that 
at this moment I do not find myſelf incline- 


to o engage in any farther hoſtilities, till I am 
better | 


2} 


RY 
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better ſatisfied the affront and diſappoint- 

ment were intended for me. If I have been 

meanly and wilfully deceived, my ſword 

ſhall revenge me upon thoſe, and thoſe only, 
who are found guilty, and dearly ſhall they 9 
atone for the injuſtice they have practiſed; -Y 
therefore, till matters are cleared up, I am 
content to be filent on a ſubje& which, I 
heſitate not to declare, appears to me 1nex- 
plicable.” _ 


Roſeline, who would have given the 
world to have obtained permiſſion to retire 
during the awful inveſtigation which was 
going to take place, dared not make an 
attempt to withdraw, as ſhe ſaw by the eyes 
of her father his rage and indignation were 
only kept from breaking out by the deter- 
mined manner and authoritative tone of the 
Baron, who did not appear in a humour, 


notwithſtanding his language ſpoke the ſpirit 

of peace and candour, to put up with any con- 

tradiction. Again he exprefſed the moſt 
reſtleſs impatience to be confronted with the 
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- 


parties, who had ſo unaccountably deprived 
bim of his young bride, by ſtopping the 


marriage ceremony. 


Nig 
In a few moments the paiaful ſuſpenſe 


was ended by the eager and intrepid entrance 
of Walter, the three companions of his en- 
terpriſe, and his humble friend: they were 
defired to be ſeated. Walter and Albert, 
however, continued ftanding, requeſting 
they might be permitted to do ſo, till they 
ſhould be acquitted or condemned. The 
Baron inſtantly called upon Albert to per- 
form his promiſe, and, if he were really the 
honeſt man he pretended to be, to ſtep for- 
wards, and without fear or prevarication, 
before the preſent party, inform them who 
it was he acknowledged as his maſter, and 
prove the juſtice of thoſe claims which he 
had made to the hand of his elected bride, 
and, what were his inducements for pre- 
venting a marriage, ſanctioned by the lady's 
own conſent, and the unequivocal approba- 


tion of her parents.” 
« ] 


— 
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* am happy, my lord, (rephed Albert, 
in a firm, manh and unembarraſſed, tone 
of voice,) to be thus generouſly and pub- 
licly called upon. Unpractiſed in either gullt 
or deceit, and having nothing to fear from 
my own ſelf-reproaches, I hail this moment, 
awful as I own it appears, as by far the hap- 
pieſt of my life. But, before we proceed 
any farther in this important buſineſs, I muſt 
entreat your lordſhip to perform an act of 
tender and atoning juſtice, for which I truſt 


you wil find an approving advocate in your 


own heart, and require little farther teſtimo- 
ny than the receipt carned 1n a countenance 


--* which you have already confeſſed has ſtamped 


its validity upon every tender feeling of your 
foul, 


« My dear, dear fir, (continued he, ad- 
Jreſſing himſelf to the trembling Walter,) 
throw yourſelf at the feet of the noble Ba- 
ron ; for, as fure as you now live to claim 
that diſtinguiſhed honour, you are his fon, 
his only lawful heir the darling offspring 
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of the Lady Iſabella Fitzoſbourne, who, to 
give you life, yielded up her ow... 


Walter in an inſtant was at the feet of the 
Baron, and in another the intereſted and a- 
ſtoniſhed party ſaw them locked in each 
other's arms, at the ſame moment the agi- 
tated Roſeline ſunk into thoſe of her mother. 
In a little time every one became more 
Etompoſed, and the Baron, reſolutely ſtrug- 
gling to acquire a greater degree of firmneſs 
in order to obtain farther information, ex- 
claimed, in a tone of voice that evinced the 
nature of his feelings, You are, you muſt 
be my ſon !—Nature, at firſt fight of you, 
aſſerted her juſt, her pow: ful claims: yes, 
you are the precious gift of my fainted Iſa- 
bella, — the only pledge of a love that was 
pure and gentle as her own heart and mind 
but how, where, by what cruel policy and 
| unfeeling hand have you thus long been 
concealed from my fight ?—how prevented 


from enjoying the advantages of your birth- 
right, 


N % 
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right, while I was tortured with the belief 
that death had robbed me of my ſon?“ 

« Of all theſe matters, my lord, Albert 
can fully inform you, (ſaid Walter.) He 
is much better able to explain them than I 
can poſſibly be, who till this hour did not 
know I ſhould ever be folded in a father's 
arms ; yet to me Albert has been a father, a 
friend, and a guardian, For my fake he has 
voluntarily buried himſelf for years in the 
gloomy and narrow confines of a dungeon; 
for my ſake ſuffered the puniſhment of the 


moſt atrocious offender without being guilty 


of a ſingle crime. If you therefore conde- 
ſcend to love and acknowledge me for»; fon, 
you will feel for him the affection of a bro- 
ther. To you, my lord, I am indebted for 
life,—to this, my ſecond father, I owe its 
preſervation.” 


« Generous man ! (cried the enraptured 
Baron, who was charmed at hearing the no- 


ble ſentiments of his ſon,) come to my arms, 
and command my power to ſerve you!“ 


F 2 Albert 
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Albert would have knelt at his feet, but 
was prevented by a warm embrace from put- 
ting his deſign in execution. Walter was 
now ſeated by the ſide of his happy father, 

Vo, obſerving that his eye wandered in ſearch 
of ſomething, with anxious tenderneſs, ſoon 
gueſſed the cauſe, and, inſtantly rifing from 
his chair, took his hand, and led him to the 
weeping Roſeline, who, ſmiling through her 
tears, inſtantly proved how warmly ſhe par- 
ticipated in his happineſs. Walter, though 
the acknowledged ſonof Baron Fitzoſbourne, 
was {till the ſon of nature: he ſunk at her 
feet, and in the unadulterated language of 

raptu e and affection, exclaimed,—*< For a 
moment like this, who 1s there would. not 
ſuffer years of anguiſh ! Look down, my 
gentle friend, my benefactreſs and protecting 
angel,—my firſt, my laſt, and only love, and 
let me in your ſmiles find a confirmation of 

my bliſs! Let them convince me that all I 
ſee and hear is real; for I am almoſt tempted 
to think it muſt be the effects of enchant- 
ment, or the deluſions of a diſtempered ima- 
gination.“ | 


Roſeline, 
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Roſeline, no longer awed by tlie preſence 
of her father, no longer able to conceal the 
joy which revelled in her boſom, gave him 
her hand, which he inſtantly conveyed to his 
lips. Albert, who carefully watched every 
change in the countenance of his beloved 
maſter, trembled for the conſequence of ſuch 
new and high-wrought feelings, leſt they 
fhould be attended with danger to a mind 
which had ſo recently been ſunk in a ſtate of 
the loweſt dejection. With the approbation 
of the party, who ſaw the neceſſity of the de- 
ſign, he prevailed upon him to retire for a 
few minutes, 1n order to acquire fufficient 
fortitude to hear his own ſtory recited with 
compoſure. This requeſt being ſe -onded 
by his father and Roſeline, he immediately 
complied, leaving the company ſo much 
charmed with the whole of his behaviour, 
through the intereſting ſcene we have-de- 
ſeribed, and ſo captivated with his figure, 
good ſenſe, and ſweetneſs of manners, that 
ſurpriſe was loſt in admiration. As ſoon as 
the two friends had withdrawn, (for, if. ever 
F 3 any 
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any one deſerved the name of friend, that 
title belonged to the worthy. Albert,) Sir 
Philip de Morney approached the Baron, and 
with ſome little embarraſſment congratulated 
him on the wonderful diſcovery which had 
{o recently and unexpectedly taken place.— 
He then entered on his own defence, with 
the candour and eaſe of one, who, if he had 
erred, it proceeded from ignorance. 


That I have undeſignedly been made an 
agent in the diabolical injuſtice practiſed a- 
gainſt your fon, by keeping him confined in 
this caſtle, I beg your lordſhip's pardon, 
and entreat you would uſe your influence to 
procu e the forgiveneſs of him whom I have 


| . "innocently injured. He was brought to this 


place under a fictitious name, and, with the 
falle pretence of being at times deranged in 
his intellects, I was told he was the l illegiti- 
mate offspring of a perſon inimical to the 
plans of government, and eaſily wrought 
upon by his aſſociates to enter into any 
— which the enemies of his ccuntry 
might 
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might throw in his way; at the ſame time 
it was aſſerted that he was particularly diſli- 
ked by a great perſon high in office. All 
that was required of me was to keep him and 
his ſervant in cloſe confinement,—to ſuffer 
no one to fee or converſe with them, and to 
convey no letters nor meſſages beyond the 
walls of the caſtle. This requeſt came from 
one with whom I had lived in habits of in- 
timacy, and whom I looked uponas a reſpect- 
able character. He had previouſly obtained 
permiſſion of the noble owner of the caſtle 
for the uſe of its dungeons, but who, as well 
as myſelf, muſt have been led into the practice 
of ſo glaring a piece of tyranny by the deſigns 
and miſrepreſentations of thoſe whoſe intereſt 
led them to keep your lordſhip in ignorance 
of your ſon's being alive. In juſtice I ought 
to inform you, that I was ordered to ſupply 
them liberally with every neceſſary accom- 
modation the nature of their fituation would 
admit, and was not refirited; if I und 
them quiet and ſubmiſſive, from allowing 
them ſome occaſional indulgences. I take 

F 4 
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| ſhame to myſelf when J own, that, after ! 
had ſeen them fafely lodged in their dun- 
geon, and had forbidden any one attempting 

to go near or hold converſation with them, 

t never viſited them more than once, conclu- 

ding they were two dangerous and worthleſs 

people, who were receiving the reward of 
their baſe actions, and contenting myſelf with 

only making ſuch inquiries as the duties of 
my ſituation impoſed. Indeed I thought 
very little about them, and waited with com- 

poſure for the farther explanation promiſed 
by my friend, when we met to ſettle the 
accounts for their board, &c. How the 
Fouthful priſoner became acquainted with 
my daughter, or by what means he obtained 
an introduction to her, Iam to this moment 
totally ignorant.“ 

If it can be as well accounted for 


 faid father Anſelm) who for ſome time had 


remained ſilent with ſurpriſe,) as you have 

accounted for the part you were prevailed 

upon to act, I think the moſt rigid Judge 

wall find but little to — 2 
Cc 

* 


BUNGAY CASTLE, 105 
& have no fears (replied the Baron) but 
their actions will ſtand quite as clear; the 
ſparkling eyes of my affianced bride are at 
this moment telling tales of their own be- 
euiling influence, and teſtifying by their in- 
telligent language that I am right in my 
conjeures.. No wonder, as ſhe conquered 
the father, ſhe ſhould have wounded, and 
rendered the ſon doubly & captive : but here 
comes the fortunate culprit.. Let us hear 
his defence before we venture to pronounce 
whether he is entitled to forgiveneſs and an 
honourable acquittal, or merits condemna- 
tion for daring to fall-in love while ſentenced 

to languiſh in a dungeon.” 


Roſeline, having now ſhaken be hat W 
guor and deſpondency which for ſo many 
days had depreſſed the generous and active 
feelings of the gentleſt of human minds, im- 
pelled by juſtice and the unbounded affection 
ſhe had long felt for Walter, exclaimed, If 
every virtue merits reward, if every good 
and engaging quality be entitled to happi- 

* nets, 


106 - BUNGAY CASTLE. 


neſs, your ſon, my lord, will be the happieſt 
ot men ; for, to the Tong lift of virtues he 
inherits from his noble anceſtors, you will 
find added all the bounteous gifts which na 

ture could beſtow on her moſt diftinguiſhed 
favourite.” 


This artleſs eulogium was not made with- 
out a bluſh, and the roſe which bloſſomed 
on her cheek gave to her face an expreſſion 
which, in the eyes of the Baron, exceeded 
that of the moſt perfect beauty. Walter, 
followed by Albert, now returned into the 


TOO. 


«Come here, young man, (ſaid his father, 


in a tone of gratified affection,) come and 
prove yourſelf worthy of the character I have 
heard given of you by a very lovely hiſtorian, 
Sit down by me, and endeavour to keep your 


mind free ſrom agitation, and your ſpirits 


eompoſed,. while our friend. Albert gives us 
the promiſed narration, which is to eftabliſh 
=_ claim. to my. name. as firmly as your 


merits 


BUNGAY CASTLE, 0 


merits and conduct have already done to my 
regard; for, though you played me a fly and 
mortifying trick before I had the happineſs 
of knowing you, I find in myſelf little incli- 
nation to reſent it. Take notice, however, 
that perhaps I ſhall not be quite ſo favour- 
ably inclined to excuſe any deviations in ſu- 
ture, ſhould. a certain young lady. be in the 
caſe.” This was ſpoken in a tone that pro- 
ved the Baron was far from being diſſatified 
at having found. a rival, fo long as he had re- 
gained a ſon. 


General congratulations now took place, 
and the merry, good -humoured Hugh Ca- 
melford, after jumping up and cutting few 
capers in the true ſtile of Cimbrian hilarity, 
declared he could dance a fandango with his 
cranmother; or the toctor, round the top- 
moſt pattlements of Pungay Caſtle, for he 
never lifed a happier moment ſince he was 


porn. Every eye ſpoke the ſame language, woo "iS ! 
and De Clavering ſaid, though he dreaded the +} 


oyſter-ſhell devilifications of a. woman's 
F-& - - mind, 
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Arvind: he had a pretty widow in his eye, whom 
he ſhould entreat to take care of him for life. 
Sir Philip, with a ſmile, whiſpered Lady de 
Morney, telling her, he thought after all wo- 
men catered the beſt for themſelves · in the 
choice of their huſbands: for, prejudice out 
of the queſtion, the Baron's ſon-was certainly 
the fineſt young man he had ever ſeen. —As 
all the party were impatient to hear the tale 
Albert had to communicate,. he was re- 
queſted to begin, which he did in the fol- 
lowing manner. 


7 


CHAP: 
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« IF OU cannot but recollect, my lord, 
(addrefling himſelf to the Baron,) 
that, when you married the Lady Blanch, 
I came into your family. I had been 
brought up in her father's houſe, and from 
2 boy was appointed to attend her perſon, 
no one being allowed to command or em- 
ploy me without her permiſhon. When all 
preliminaries were ſettled for your marriage 
with my lady, I was informed. that I was {till 
to have the honour of attending her; a fa- 


your fo great, and voluntarily conferred, 
rendered 
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rendered me not a little vain. You ſoon 
after married, and I became a reſident in 


Four family: my lady ſtill diſtinguiſhing me 


with her approbation, made me grateful and 
happy, and, though I was frequently re- 
proached by my fellow- ſervants, with ill-hu- 
mour and acrimony, for being ſo great a fa- 


vourite, I endeavoured all in my power to- 
convince them, I wiſhed not to deprive them 


of any advantages they had enjoyed before I 
came among them, and this in a little time 
made them more reconciled and obliging. 


My dear young maſter was then in his in- 


fancy, and my place not being one of the 
. buſieſt, I had many hours of leiſure, which 
EF was allowed to diſpoſe of as ſuited my in- 
elination: theſe hours I chiefly ſpent in the 
nurſery, and, being remarkably fond of chil- 
dren, I ſoon became ſo ſtrongly attached to 
the young: lord, that I often. regretted the 
neceſſity of leaving him, which I was:ſome- 
times obliged to do for weeks and months 


5 together, either when your Jordihip took my 


* ov 


+2 + i þI4 I 
ID 47 


BUNGAY CASTLE. rr 


lady to town, paid viſits to your friends, or 
went to any other of your eſtates; and once, 
if you recollect, you were abſent a long time; 
when you carried my lady to Montpellier, 
whoſe declining health led you to adopt this 
plan for her recovery, which the phyſicians 
ſaid would perfectly reſtore that bloom a 
{low and nervous fever had ſtolen from her, 
and alarmed every friend who ſaw the rava- 
ges ſickneſs had made in a countenance 
formed to captivate. Ah ! that unfortu- 
nate excurſion ] have wiſhed with an ach- 


ing heart a thouſand and a thouſand times it 
had never been made. 


During our abſence my lady loſt her fever; 
and gave birth to a ſon, who very ſoon en- 
groſſed ſo much of her time and affection, 
that your lordſhip had juſt reaſon to com- 
plain of the change it produced. There was 


another change which you. did not ſo * 
diſcover. 


During our reſidence among a parcel of 
jabbering foreigners, my lady learned to de- 
ſpile 
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ſpiſe the bleſſed manners and cuſtoms of her 
native country, and all thoſe feclings which 
ence made her ſo charming. We muſt eat, 
drank, ſleep, dreſs, and do every thing after 
the French faſhion. I was often reproved 
for retaining more than any of my fellow-ſer-- 
vants my clumſy Engliſh: manners. She 
frequently expreſſed her ſatisfaction that her 
{on firſt ſaw the light on the Gallic ſhore, 
where, if ſhe could have perſuaded your 
lordſhip, ſhe would have continued to re- 
ide. 1 108 


After an abſence of eighteen months, 
which appeared to me the length of as many 
years, we returned to England, and found 
my young lord juſt recovered from the ſmall- 
pox, of a very bad ſort, which had-ſo much 
altered him, that my lady believed, or rather 
affected to believe, that your ſon had been 
changed during our abſence, or that he 
might have died, and ſome deſigning artful 
People had impoſed their own offspring upon 
you, to uſurp his rights, and rob her little 

r 
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darling of his title and eſtate. The boy 
ſhe found in your caſtle could not be the 
fweet creature ſhe left: e was beautiful 
and finely formed : is was ugly to a de- 
gree, robuſt, clumſy, and half an ideot. 


I know not what arts were uſed to make 
your lordſhip give any credit to ſo fallacious 
and improbable a tale; but I obſerved, with 
unfeigned regret, from that time your affec- 
tion was continually decreaſing, till at laſt 
your {on was ſeldom admitted to your pre- 
ſence, and never indulged with thoſe fond 
careſſes which, previous to your departure 
from England, were frequently and tenderly 
repeated. He was generally diſmiſſed with 
the epithets of beggar' s brat, foundling, and 
wot.” 


* fee] deep contrition for yielding be- 
lief to ſuch infernal tales, (ſaid the Baron,)— 
for being ſo long the dupe and tool of a de- 
ſigning malicious woman, and neglecting the 
lon of the moſt amiable and beſt of wives. 

Ah! 
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Ah ! my Iſabella! if you are permitted to 
look down on this lower world,—if-you are 
acquainted with the conduct of him to whom 
you entruſted your virgin-heart, and made 
the choſen lord of your deftiny, how muſt 
you deſpiſe and deteſt the mean, the for- 
getful wretch, who deſerted the facred, the 
precious charge you ſo tenderly committed 
to his care! May my future penitence a- 
tone for the cruelty of my paſt conduct, and 
my fainted Ifabella intercede with her Crea- 
tor for pardon and forgiveneſs | Then may 
Fitzoſbourne hope her ſpirit will in the grave 
find a place of reſt. No wonder my crimes 
have robbed her even of that aſylum.” 


The tears of remorſe ſtole down the Baron's 
cheeks, and he gave Walter a look of tender 
regret, that ſaid as much as volumes could 
have done. 


« know to what your lordſhip alludes, 
(ſaid Walter,) and I am happy that it is in 


my power to remove a torinenting deluſion 
from 
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from your mind, which, all circumſtances 
conſidered, I cannot be ſurpriſed, made ſo 
forcible an impreſſion on it. The ftriking 
likeneſs which I bear to my ever-regretted 
mother had often been remarked to me by 
Albert, and was undoubtedly deſigned to 
be the means of reſtoring me a father.” 


Every one being impatient to hear the re- 
mainder of the priſoner's ſtory, the explana- 
tion was deferred, and Albert went on. 


« Before my young lord had recovered his 
former complexton, or his features began to 
reaſſume ſome traits of what they had been, 
till attacked and diſguiſed by that baneful 
diſtemper, ſo often the grave of beauty,— 
the enemy of love, I was one day ſummoned 
into my lady's dreſſing- room. After deſi- 
ring me to ſhut the door, and take care our 
converſation was not overheard, ſhe bade 
me fit down; I obeyed reluctantly, as I ne- 
ver before had been allowed the honour of 


fitting in her preſence. She then inquired rf + 
I were. 
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I were in reality as much attached to her as 
T had frequently pretended to be, and whe- 
ther, if ſhe ſhould have occaſion to place a 
confidence in me, and require my aſſiſtance, 


ſhe might truſt to my fidelity ? 


* I aſſured her ſhe might command my 
ſervices to the utmoſt of my power, as I muſt 
be the moſt inſenfible and ungrateful of men 
not to be ready to yield my life, if neceſſary, 
for ſo generous and kind a benefactreſs. 


As to your life, my good Albert, (gricd 
her ladyfhip, riſing, and putting her purſe and 
picture into my hand, which ſhe compelled me 
to take, ) I hope that will long be preſerved to 
do me ſervice. The requeſt I ſhall make 
will neither involve you in difficulties nor 
danger; and if you faithfully perform what 
will be afked of you, rely upon my word, it 
will not only free you from labour and ſer- 
vitude, but be a certain means of procuring 
pou a comfortable independence for the reſt 


ot your life,—an income that will enable 
p 7 : 3 * > a 4 8 | | ; — 


you 
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you to marry the woman you love, with 
whom you may live to ſee yourſelf ſurround- 
ed with a numerous offspring. (The picture 
was drawn in the moſt flattering colours, — 
the back ground was not quite ſopleafing.)— 
But you muſt, to obtain my good opinion, 
and ſecure to yourſelf thoſe enviable com- 
forts, (continued her ladyſhip,) uncondi- 
tionally and without knowing the nature of 
the ſervice required of you, take a ſolemn 
and facred oath never to betray, by thought, 
word, or deed, the confidence repoſed in 
you. I will give you three days to conſider 
of my propoſal, and at the end of that time 
ſhall expe& your anſwer.” 


« ] was now ordered to withdraw, which 
I immediately did, in a ſtate of mind not 
to be imagined. What could my lady 
mean ?—what was the buſineſs in which I 
was to be employed that demanded the ſo- 
lemn prelude of an oath ? Oaths were ſa- 
cred things ;. they were not to be trifled with, 


and were thought neceſſary only on the moſt LES 


important 
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important occaſions. I next recollected that 
I had known my lady from a child : ſhe had 
ever been my friend, had frequently given 
me good advice, and was religious, generous, 
and. charitable. - It could not therefore be 
any wicked or unjuſt action ſhe wanted 
me to'accompliſh ; hat was contrary to her 
nature. What then had I to fear from ta- 
king an oath which could do no one any 
harm, and might make my fortune? In- 
dependence was promiſed me. I was young, 
ſanguine, and aſpiring, yet I had never dared 
to hope being placed 1n a ſituation above 
that I at preſent enjoyed. The. lure was 
thrown out by a hand I could not reſiſt, and 
I was caught by the tempting bait, which I 
ſwallowed to the deſtruction of my own 


peace.” 


But, by your fortunately having done 
ſo, (exclaimed Walter,) my life was repeat- 
edly preſerved to enjoy the preſent moment 
of te happineſs and ſoul- enlivening 


* —He fixed his eyes tenderly on the 
bluſhing 


* 
- 
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bluſhing Roſeline, as he uttered this affect- 
ing exclamation. 


« When the appointed time was expired, 
(continued Albert,) I was admitted to a 
ſecond conference with my lady, and with- 
out making any terms, being, as I thought, 
well aſſured I might ſafely rely on her virtue 
and rectitude as truſt to her generoſity, I 
took the oath, which was tended to me by 
father Paul, her confeſſor and domeſtic chap- 
lain, to obey ſuch orders as were given 
me with ſecreſy and fidelity, for which I was 
to receive in quarterly payments eighty 
pounds a year, and to have clothes, board, 
and every other neceſſary, allowed me.— 
Father Paul bore the character of a juſt and 
pious man; therefore, had I retained any 
reluctance, receiving the oath from ſo ſacred 
and important a perſonage would have ren- 
dered any doubts an unpardonable offence a- 
gainſt our holy church. In compliance with 
my earneſt requeſt to be informed what was 
expected to be done by me, and when I was 
to 
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to enter on my taſk, father Paul himſelf, af. 
ter ſome little heſitation, opened the buſi- 


nels, 


« Her ladyſhip (he ſaid) was Convinced, 
and he was of the ſame opinion, that the 
child, (meaning my young lord,) which 
_ paſſed for the ſon of the worthy and unſuf- 
picious Baron, was in all probability the 
ſpurious offspring of ſome low- born peaſant, 
the fruit of an illicit and illegal amour, im- 
poſed upon the noble family, for baſe and 
artful purpoſes, by ſome deſigning wretch, 
after the death of the lawful heir, which, 
by ſome very wonderful means, has ſo far 
been brought to light as to confirm the fact. 
This child was ſo totally different from that 
left in England, it could not poſſibly be the 
ſame, He was beautiful, ſenſible, lively, 
and active; this was an ugly brat, dull, and 
ſtupid, and as much the child of King So- 
lomon as of- the Rn. — It was become ne- 
ceſſary for the honour and comfort of the 


family to ſend it away: it was to be removed 
5 | into 
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into ſome diſtant and healthy county for 
change of air, and placed with a country 
woman to be nurſed. After he had been ab- 
ſent a few months, I was to withdraw myſelf 
from the Baron's- ſervice, take the boy from 
his ignorant nurſe, and accompany him to 
whatever place I ſhould be directed. Till 
he came to a certain age, I was to have the 
occaſional aſſiſtance of a female in rearing 


him up, and was deſired to do all I could for 


the poor ſtupid creature, who, to be ſure, in 
the eyes of impartial juſtice, had not yet 
been guilty of a crime; but, to prevent his 
being fo, by monopolizing the rights of 
another, this plan was adopted. 


] was next commanded never to preſume 
to give the moſt diſtant hint either to himſelf 


or any one elſe, that he. had ever been ſul- 
pected, or even thought of conſequence,— - 
never to mention the name of Fitzoſbourne . 


to him, or to lay that he or myſelſ had re- 


ſided in the family. When he arrived at the 
nage of fifteen, I might, if I were ſo incli- 
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ned, give up my taſk, and ſhould have pro- 
per ſecurity for receiving my ſalary during 
the reit of my lite, even if the boy ſhould 
luckily die before the age fixed upon to re-— 
leaſe me from my engagements. - It I choſe 
the trouble, I might teach him to read and 
write; but it was a matter of little conſe- 
quence :— the leſs ſuch people knew, the 
better ,—ignorance to them was happineſs, 

and knowledge only a burthen, of which it 
was better not to be poſſeſſed. 


« ] had been unwarily drawn into the 
ſnare from which I now wanted judgment, 
courage, and reſolution, to diſentaugle my- 
ſelf. The influence and unbounded power 
my lady ever held over me, — her conſe- 
quence, and my humble ſtation, atoſe to 
my teirified imagination, and I dared not 
venture to expoſtulate againſt a plan ſanc- 
tioned by the Lady Blanch, and approved 
by father Paul, with whom it was equally 
dangerous to contend. .- | 
"= « Of 
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« Of the identity of the young lord 1 
never cheriſhed a doubt ; and, if I had, the 
reſtoration of his ſweet features to their 
former beauty and expreſſion, which was now - 
beginningto take place, would have baniſhed 
them as ſoon as they arole ; yet the fear of 
offending kept me ſilent: the oath J had ta- 
ken hung over me with terror ;—1t was a 
heavy weight upon my ſpirits ;—every ſtrug- 
gle I made with conſcience was over- ruled 
by worldly motives. I would not be per- 
jured, but I conſented to be ten times worſe. 
Alas ! I little ſuſpected, when I took that 
ſacred, yet unhallowed oath, that I was ſen- 
tencing myſelf and a helpleſs innocent to 
years of hopeleſs impriſonment, to a kind 
of living death, and burthening my con- 
ſcience with the heavy crime of being tlie 
vile agent in aſſiſting to rob the beſt, the 
moſt amiable of all God's creatures of his 
title, a noble eſtate, and even of that free- 
dom which the pooreſt of his father's vaſſals 
enjoyed.“ 
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« Dear Albert, (cried Walter,) do not 
abuſe yourſelf ſo unjuſtly : repreſent not 
your actions in colours that do not belong 
to them. If I ſuffered, you did the ſame; 
the barbarous hands which robbed me of li- 
beity, and the all-cheering light of heaven, 
deprived you allo of your's. Had it not 
been for your unremitting and watchful care, 
your more than parental tendernels, I had 
long ere now been numbered with the dead, 
and my exiſtence and injuries loſt in eternal 
oblivion.“ 

« My noble boy, (exclaimed the Baron,) 
there {poke the ſoul of your angeic mother! 
Juſt ſo would ſhe have ſhewn her grateful 
tenſe of benefits received. —Go on, my 
friend, regard not the feelings you excite ; 
they are due to the {ſufferings of this injured 
youth, and to the virtues of his generous 


guardian and protector.” : 


Albert proceeded.— A plan ſo deeply laid 


and artfully contrived, ſupported by ſuch 
authority and power, ſucceeded but too well. 
5 1 was, 
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I was, in due time, form, and order, diſ- 


miſſed from your lordſhip's caſtle, and very 
ſoon the precious charge was delivered into 


the hands of the villain who had been aid- 
ing and abetting his ruin; but the degra- 
ding, ſelf-reproving feelings, the horrid con- 


flicts I endured, in the moment when the 


innocent victim ran joyfully into the arms 


of the Judas who had betrayed him, ſhout- 
ing, jumping, and ſkipping with pleaſure,.. 
to think I was come to live with him, and 
be his nurſe, were fuch as I would not have 
encountered for ten thoufand worlds, could 
I have foretold the fcorpion ſtings with which 
found them armed at all points. It was 
judged neceflary that we ſhould fpeedily re- 
move from the houſe of the poor, ignorant 


woman to whom my young lord had been 


entruſted, and under whole foſtering and 


maternal care he ha] entirely recovered his 


looks, and found more happineſs thanm the 
habitation of greatneſs. I took care the 
thould not go unrewarded for her kindneſs, 
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and received at the expected time my in- 
ſtructions for our removal. 


After a long and tireſome journey, we 


arrived at an old ruinated caſtle, on the 


borders of ——, and there J found a woman, 
who was appointed to aſſiſt me in the care of 
my important charge. We had a ſimall, 
gloomy, and inconvenient apartment ap- 
propriated to our uſe ; our table was tolera- 
bly well ſupplied : we had plenty of what 
the conntry afforded, were never denied any 
addition I requeſted ſhould be made to our 
wardrobe, and at times books and toys were 
ſent unſolicited ; my ſalary was likewiſe 
punctually remitted me. 


Here we lingered away ſome time, ard 
were afterwards removed to two places be- 


fore we were brought hither, owing I ſuppoſe 


to ſome circumſtance that rendered our re- 
moval neceſſary, for the better ſecreting of 


our perſons. Long before the time expired 


in which my engagement was to end, and I 
ſuould 
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ſhould be authoriſed to demand my freedom 


and continued reward, I found myſelf ſo 


ſtrongly attached to my young lord, felt ſuch 


pity for his ſituation, and ſuch corroding 


regret at having lent my aſſiſtance to his 


cruel perſecutors, I could not ſupport the- 
moſt diſtant idea of forſaking him, and would 


have ſuffered torture rather than have left 
him in a ſtate ſo deſolate and unprotected. | 


« T hinted in my letters, that, if any at- 
tempts were-made to ſeparate me from my 
beloved charge, I ſhould conſider the oath 
which had hitherto kept me faithful to their 
ſecret as no longer binding. I heard by 


chance of the death of Lady Blanch, but 


never till very lately that ſhe had loſt her ſon. 

I tor ſome months cheriſhed hopes that her 
death would procure our liberty, and releaſe 

me from my oath, but I was ſoon given to 
underſtand, that to her brother ſhe had diſ- 
covered the ſecret; that, in future, our re- 
mittances were to be ſent by his order, and 


we were to be guided by his direction. 
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Finding things thus ſettled and arranged, 
after we had lived to many years in confine- 
ment, I concluded that the whole plan had 
been contrived and executed with your 


lordſhip's conſent, and no longer doubted 


but it was your wiſh that the fon of the 
Lady Blanch fhould inherit your titles and 


| eſtates.” 


« Good God! (exclaimed the Baron, ) 
how awful and myſterious are thy dealings 
with us erring mortals ! I was told, and 
ſuppoſed the tale was true, that my poor 
boy: died ſuddenly, in a few months after he 
was ſent from the caſtle, on the pretence that 


change of air was neceflary. I gave orders 


for his interment in our family-vault, went 


into mourning, and knew not till this ever 


bleſſed day that a ſon of mine exiſted. — 
Unhappy, miſtaken, guilty Blanch !— the 
untimely fate of thy darling boy is now fully 


and ſolemnly accounted for | It was doubt- 


leſs the juſt judgment of heaven for thy 
unpardonable crimes in depriving the ſon of 
| 2 
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my Ifabella firft of his father's love, and 
then of his protection. The agonies of thy 


dying moments are now explained : they 


were the direful effects of unavailing contri- 


tion; for, when thou wouldſt have relieved 
thy mind of its heavy burthen, ſpeech was 


denied thee : I hope thy anguiſh, in thoſe 


moments of terror, have in part atoned for 


thy unheard of cruelty. 


« Father Paul has found a ſhelter i in the- 


grave from my refentment ; but the man, 
I will not call him brother, who muſt have 
been tempted to take an active part in this 
iniquitous buſineſs, in the hopes of obtat@- 


ing ſome of my fortune for his children, 


ſtill liv, to feel my anger. What could in- 


duce one of his exalted rank to perſccute. 
and rob the innocent, if from his ſufferings - : 


and ſecluſion he had not expected to reap 
conſiderable benefit 51 TD 


Perhaps the fear of ' puniſhment and. 
expoſure might prompt them to contiags "0 


the deception, (faid Albert;) what oceans 
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ſioned our removal to this caſtle I could never 
learn; it was ſudden, and conducted with 


ſecreſy and caution, for we were guarded as 


if we had been priſoners of ſtate, owing, I 
preſume, to ſome attack being made, or me- 
ditated, againſt the caftle we left ; but, 
whatever was the cauſe; we had reaion to b 
thank ful for the change it produced, as we 
had moreliberty, and better accommodation, 
than we had experienced in any other pri- 
fon.” | 


« I ſhall ever reproach myſelf, (ſaid Sir 


Philip,) for having been led into an act of 
ſuch unpardonable oppreſſion, for which I 


can never ſtand excufed to my own heart. 
I truſted too implicitly to the account which 
was given me, not doubting the honour or 
veracity of the partics concerned. I muſt 
now entreat, the worthy narrator would pro- 


ceed with his ſtory, for I own I am very im- 


patient to know how the ſon of my ſriend 
cbtained an inttduftion to my daughter.“ 


« [ 
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« I truſt, my father and indulgent friends 


will excuſe my abſence, (ſaid Roſeline,) du- 


ring a recital, that, in my prefent agitated 
ſtate of mind, would be too much for me 
to ſupport.” 


757 


« No, no, no!” was echoed from every 
part of tlie room. Walter, riſing, and ſeat- 
ing himſelf by the fide of Roſeline, whiſ- 
pered fomething in her ear that inſtantly 


reconciled her to a compliance with the 


general requeſt of the company. 


Albert then proceeded, and gave an ac- 


count of their firſt intereſting interview, and 
of the dangerous ſtate to Which long con- 


finement and a ſlow fever had reduced his 


maſter. He dwelt with delight on the ten- 
der attentions of the charming Roſeline to 
the poor, forlorn, helpleſs, and dying pri- 


ſoner; deſcribed her unremitting care, and 
mentioned with what joy he marked their 
growing affection, which was ſoon viſible to © 
all the parties but thoſe moſt intereſted. — 
--"6 G 6 © The 
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The friendſhip of Edwin was not forgotten, 
nor were the polite and fiſterly attentions of 
the gentle Madeline paſſed over in filence. 
Nothing was omitted in the narrative but 
the Baron's fright in the ſubterranean paſ- 
fage, and that for reaſons. which will hereafter 
appear, he dared not venture to explain. 


« Your alarm, my lord, (continued Al- 
hert,) on the night the ball was given by Sir 
Philip de Morney, and which occafioned ſo 
much buſtle and confuſion, originated from 
a cauſe more natural than you, mifled by 
terror, could ſuppoſe. To explain things in 
their proper order, we muſt go back to the 
1 e to that of the ball. 


« Miſs De Morney and her brother had 
informed my maſter of what was intended ; 
in conſequence of this intelligence, he be- 
came more reſtleſs and wretched than I had 
ever ſeen him, and felt the miſeries of his 
fituation fo feverely, that I trembled for the 
; epalcquence ſo irritable a ſtate of mind might 
os produce- 
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produce on a conſtitution ſufficiently ured 


already by the unſparing rigours of oppreſ- 
fion and confinement. I therefore, without 
giving him a hint of my intention, formed 
a plan in my own mind to relieve his ſuffer- 
ings, little ſuſpecting the ſurpriſing and 
happy effects of which it would be productive, 
or once ſuppoſing, that, in his ſucceſsful 
rival, I ſhould fee Baron Fitzoſbourne.— 


Never was I fo puzzled as in the moment I 


made that diſcovery, to conceal the feelings 
by which it was attended, from giving any 
alarm to thoſe which had already haraſſed, 
and half deſtroyed my dear maſter. 


Without much difficulty I prevailed on 
Mr. De Morney to procure me two female 
dreſſes, telling him for what purpoſe they 
were intended. He was at fir(t aſtoniſhed 


at the ſingularity of my requeſt ; but, find- - 


ing no ill conſequences li 
readily complied, and with 


y to attend it, 


his ſiſter the matter was cafily acc * 
= We 


the alliſtance of 
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« We helped each other in putting on 
female attire as well-as we could, and took 
as much care as poſſible to make ſuch an 
appearance as was not likely to attract at- 
tention. At the time appointed we ſallied 
forth in our female habiliments, ſlipped 
through fome of the forſaken apartments, 

and joined without any ſuſpicion a vaſt, 
number of people who had obtained per- 
miſſion to witneſs the feſtival, and ſee the 
company dance. 


« The eyes of my young lord were feaſted 
by beholding the beloved object who en- 
groſſed his every th ught, and conſtituted 
his every wiſh, exhibit her elegant perſon 
in the mazy windings of the dance, which 
till now he had never ſeen. With a kind 
of ſaddened delight, he was ſoon con- 
vinced, that, though her perſon was engaged, 
her heart appeared to have no ſhare in the 

pleaſure which was legibly depicted on the 
countenance of her youthful companions; 
but, on that which his cyes alone delighted 
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to mark, he ſaw. a filent uncomplaining 
ſadneſs, which, at the time it wounded, 
cheered and revived his ſoul with the fweet 
hope that, had he been preſent, had he been 
her envied partner, no ſadneſs had clouded 
her broy,—no regret found entrance to her 
boſom. 


« She frequently withdrew her eyes from 
the company 0 fix them on the humble 
crowd, in which ſhe concluded her lover 
was numbered. He likewiſe felt his ſpirits 
relieved by the coldneſs and indifference 
with which he ſaw ſhe received every 
flattzring attention that was paid her,— 
When he had ſufficiently ſatisfied his curi- 
oſity, and I obſerved he was weary of being 
incommoded by the number of people which 
continued to increaſe, I whiſpered him that 
I thought it time to retire, while the coaſt 
was clear, aud we could ſteal away undiſco- 
vered. 


« He defired me to go firſt, ſay ing he 
would follow me in a few moments. I in- 


\ - * — | . ä 3 — Si "ES: 
N * n * * Fe OW 
bk = 7 A 
* 4 r * 1a 1% Lltte A = C 142 4. 4 0. = — 
—_— — —— — — _ rr — — —_—_— * — — — 
. 


> l 
| 
- 4 
—.— — 
* 


% = . — 
—— — - — — — 
<= — <= 


——U— 
reer 
- 5 SST 
F G 
. 
z . pe 
R „ C | 
9 5 4 0 
» 9 * - Au 
» * | 
5 L# P 
5 5 


77 — 
»< 


OE. 
ew 


— — 
* 


Aw 
4 
D, 4 - 


136 BUNGAY CASTLE. , 


ſtantiy obeyed. My maſter, by taking a 
wrong turn, was paſhng through your lord- 
ſhip's bedchamber as you entered it. He 
ſaw it was his rival, and, in the inſtantaneous” 
indignation of the moment, forgot every 
thing but the reſentment which was rank- 
ling in his boſom, —You perceived him,— 
Icoked alarmed, and trembled : he frowned, 
and ſhook his head, while the face on which. 
you gazed with terror was fluſhed with paſ- 
ſion. 


On ſeeing you fall, unable to account 
for the cauſe, and fearful of being diſcovered, 


he hurried out of the room, and haſtened. 


to inform me of what had happened, — 
Hearing a vaſt buſtle, I inſtantly diſro- 
bed my maſter of his female attire, having 
already gotten rid of my own dilguiſe ? — 

I was next day informed by Mr De Morney 


that your lordſhip had been alarmed by 


ſomething in your own room, and was much 
indiſpoſed. 1 ſoon collected ſuffic ent proof to 
be aſſured that it was the appearance of your 

. | | ſon 
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fon which had occafioned this confuſion, 
and imparted enough of my ſentiments to 
make myſelf underſtood. From that rao- 
ment, - having no alternative, no other me- 
thod to adopt, in order to bring about a 
diſcovery, we agreed to enter the chapel, 
and thete gentlemen, at the requelt of their 
friend, hefitated not to be of the party.” 


To confirm more fully, and to remoye 
every doubt from the mind of the Baron, 
Albert produced many of the clothes and 
trinkets which had been ſent by the Lady 
Blanch. The mark of a bunch of currants 
on the arm of Walter, with which he was. 
born, and which had been occaſioned by 
one of nature's ſtrongeſt freaks, was per- 
fectly recollected by the Baron, and was a 
fact not to be controverted. Trae 


2s 1 
| So many corroborating and conv inch 


teſtimonies of his identity would have bas 
niſhed doubt, had any « doubt remained ; but 
truth and nature wete too prevailing to be” 
diſputed ; the countenance of Walter was, 4 : 
unſuppou 
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unſupported with farther evidence, ſufficient 
to prove him the ſon of the Lady Itabella. - 


This narrative contained ſo many inte- 
refting circumſtances, cold- and unfeeling 
muſt have been the heart which could have 
heard it with diſbelief or indifference: no 
ſuch heart was enſhrined in the boſom of 
the delighted audience; every eye readily 
paid the tribute of a tear. The conduct of 
Roſeline and her brother was generally ap- 
plauded and admired; all were eager to 
praiſe, and De Clavering ſlily obſerved, that, 
if any young lady ſhould fall in his way who 
had a mind to ſtudy the uſe of herbs, he 
ſhould conclude ſhe had ſomething more 1n 
her head than a wiſh to learn phyfic or bo- 
tany. | 


« Perhaps tis a ſign of luf, (ſaid Camel - 
ford,) when people pegin to ſtudy potany, 
and that is the reaſon De Willows thinks ſo 
much apout it himſelf ; for I heard him in 


his BP call out, that he muſt die, unleſs 
ſome 
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ſome palm could be tiſcovered to heal the 
wound in his heart, which was as pig as a 
parn door.” 


De Willows called him an incorrigible 
miſcreant for betraying the ſecrets he pilfered 
from his friend, and vowed to be revenged 
in his own way. This little fally gave an 
enlivening turn to the converſation, but it 
was not poſſible that a party, circumſtanced 

as the preſent, ſhould be able to converſe 
on any ſubject but that in which every heart 
was intereſted: it had even bereaved father 
Anſelm and the abbeſs of many tears. 


Sir Philip de Morney avowed that the 
gentle and benevolent virtues of his children 
made him bluſh at the failure of them im 
himſelt. The Baron till ſhed tears, but 
they were tears more calculated to provoke” e 
envy than excite compaſſion. He embra- 2 
ced his ſon az wa and again, led him to 
Roſeline, and entreated ſhe would make the 
youth her captive for life, and beſtow on him 

the 
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the only treaſure which could reward him for 
his long confinement and uncomplaining for- 
titude. He called upon Sir Philip to accept - 
him for a brother inſtead of a ſon, ſaying, 
as he ſhould now certainly never think of 
marrying again, the ſettlements, with a few 
alterations, might ſtand as they did. This 
propoſal was too agreeable to meet with 
any oppoſition. Upon Albert the Baron 
propoſed ſettling an annuity that would ena- 
ble him to live in a ſtile equal to that of the 
moſt reſpectable country gentleman ; but 
this good man inftantly declined accepting 
the generous offer, declaring, that if they 
compelled him to leave his dear young lord, 
and deprived him of the pleature of attend- 
ing him, life would loſe its value, and he 
# ſhould pine away the remainder of his- days 
in diſcontent and miſery, though he were 
poſſeſſed of the moſt unbounded afflu- 
ence. 


_ | | * | | 
_ « And I, (ſaid Walter,) though bleſſed 

8 with my gentle and lovely Roſcline, ſhould | 
| 2 eh 9 4 g p appear 
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appear deſpicable in her eyes, and contemp- 


tible in my own, could I ever conſent that 


my preſerver, friend, and preceptor, ſhould 
live under any roof but mine. I hope and 
truſt he will permit me to repay to his de- 
clining age the mighty debt I owe him for 
his tender care, his unceaſing attentions to 
my helpleſs and perſecuted youth.“ 


Albert burſt into tears, and, fuddenly 


throwing himſelf at the feet of Walter, 
found, in the eager and cordial embrace 


with which he rated him, an ample reward 
for his long tried fidelity. N 


Edeliza, Bertha, and their youthful com- 
anions, were no longer able to confine 
their joy in ſilence. Bertha crept to the ſide 
of Walter, and looked at him with an ex- 
preſſion of countenance fo good humoured 
and arch, that he took her on his knee, and 
inquired if ſhe would give him leave to be 
her brother. 
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« That I will! (ſaid ſhe.)—You are fo 
tall and handiome, and by ſeeing you I have 
found why my ſiſter Roſeline ſhed ſo many 
tears, had ſo many fainting fits, and weat 
about without ſinging the pretty ſongs ſhe 
uled to do ;—i1t was all owing to you — 
therefore you muſt be very good, and very 
entertaining, to make her love you better 
than ſhe does Edeliza, brother Edwin, or 
myſelf,” 


Lady de Morney, father Anſelm, the ab- 
beſs, Madeline, and Agnes de Clifford, were 
ſeverally introduced. The abbeſs, as ſhe 
xpreſſed her approbation of her niece's 


lover, told her ſiſter that ſhe ſa in his ant- 


mated and expreſſive countenance a likeneſs 


of her regretted Henry. De Clavering and 
the reſt weie not filent. Never can there 
be found a happier party than were at that 
time affembled in Bungay-caſtle. The 
gloom, which had fo long enveloped them, 


diſappeared with every threatening cloud, 


8 and was ſucceeded by the brighteſt ſunſhine. 


Various 
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Various reports were in rapid circulation re- 


ſpecting the circumſtances which had ſo. 


wonderfully concurred to promote and ſe- 
cure the happineſs of Walter and Roſe- 
line; and, while ſome were pitying, others 
blaming the bride that ſhould have been, 
the parties themſelves were congratulating 
each other on account of that very diſap- 
pointment which had been productive of 
joy as great as it was unexpected. 


Roſeline, eager to diſrobe herſelf of her 
bridal ornaments, which, 1n ſpite of herſelf, 


carried her reflections back to the agonizing 
conflicts ſhe had endured when putting 
them on, retited with her young friends, 
and then in the fulneſs of heart, as ſhe em- 
braced them with delight, unmixed with 
ſelf· reproach or doubt, informed them of her 
long and tender attachment to the poor, 
hel pleſs, and unknown P riſoner. 


Edeliza declared he was almoſt as hand- £ 
ſome as De Willows. „ But not half ſo 


merry 
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merry and good humoured as Mr. Camel- 
ford, (ſaid Bertha ;) but I will try to make 
him romp with me, and then perhaps I ſhall 
like him as well.“ 


Roſeline ſmiled with complacency at her 
ſiſter's artleſs obſervations, in which ſhe read 


the ſentiments of hearts which had not yet 


learned the art of concealing what they felt, 
and which already yielded to the influence 


of the ſame blind god who had conducted 


her through ſuch varying ſcenes of hope, 


deſpair, and miſery, to a proſpect of the molt 
enviable happineſs. 


The whole company were invited to ſpend 
the remainder of the day at the Caſtle, not- 
withſtanding the purpoſe for which they 
came had been defeated. Father Anſelm, 
who, though a very pious and rigid Catho- 
lic, had no objection to good living, very 
readily accepted the invitation. The doors 


of the Caſtle were ordered to be thrown 
open; every one that choſe was permitted 


to 


_ 


£- 
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to partake of the hoſpitality and good cheer, 
and, though the company were diſappointed 
of being at a wedding, it would have been 
impoſſible for an indifferent ſpectator to 
imagine any matter of ſuch conſequence 
could have happened, as mirth, pleaſure, 
and ſatisfaction, revelled in every eye, and 
every countenance was dreſt in the ſerene 
and placid ſmiles of joy and contentment. 


Roſeline was cloſeted half an hour with 
her mother and aunt; ſhe received their 
congratulations and caxeſſes with that pure 
delight which ever attends the heart when 
duty and affection are united. Lady de 
Morney could not withhold her praiſes; 
yet once or twice gently adverted to the 
dangers which might have ariſen from the 
duplicity of her conduct in concealing an 
attachme of ſo much importance to her 
future peace, had not the holy virgin con- 
deſcended to watch and guard her. The 
abbeſs beſtowed her moſt pious benediction 
on her lovely niece, who, ſhe pronounced, 
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Had acted under the influence of her guar- 
dian faint, and was entitled to the ample 
reward which appeared to wait her accept - 
ance. 


= 
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* the party met at dinner, tile 
ſimple elegance of Roſeline's en- 
gaging figure, diveſted of thoſe orna- 
ments which a few hours before had been 
ſo laviſhly put on by the fingers of taſte, 
appeared far more captivating : her eyes 


were illumined with an expreſſion of ox = 


and ſatisfaction to which they had long been 


ſtrangers ; the change conveyed a train f 


the moſt enchanting ſenſations to the heart 
of her admiring lover, and did not paſs 
unobſerved by her friends. To Sir Philip 
H 2 the 
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they carried a filent reproach for having ſo 
long robbed them of their luſtre. | 


Roſeline was ſeated between the Baron 
and his ſon, and, though this was the firſt 
time Walter had ever dined with ſo large a 
party, or witneſſed the comforts of a plen- 
tiful table, laden with the rarities of art and 
nature, he was neither awkward nor embar- 
rafſed ; for his friend Albert, to fill up the 


heavy hours as they ſlowly crept away during 


their long and tedious impriſonment, had 
deſcribed to him the manners and cuſtoms 
of the world, among all ranks of people, 
with the utmoſt accuracy and care, and by 
theſe means prepared him for ſcenes which 
muſt otherwiſe have aſtoniſhed, and in many 


The good Albert was placed between De 
Clavering and De Willows, who took this 


opportunity of ſhewing him their moſt flat- 
tering attention, and, in conſequence, he was 
_ encouraged to hold a very reſpectable part 
DOES. - 1 2 in 
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in the converſation. As he had before 
given undeniable proofs of the goodneſs of 
his heart, he now unfolded to the company 
the excellence of his underſtanding, and con- 
vinced them, that, if the priſoner had been 
educated amidſt the buſtle of the world, he 
could not have found a better preceptor as to 
ſound judgment and uſeful knowledge. — 
Thus honoured and happy, he found ia part 
a reward for the integrity and humanity 
of his conduct, while the approving eye of 
his grateful m..ter ſpoke a language which 
conveyed a joy to his heart that is rarely felt, 
and cannot be defined. 


Edwin and De Willows paid every atten- 
tion to their fair enſlavers, no longer fearing 
the penetrating eyes of the governor, who 
was too much taken up with the eclaircifle- 
ment of the morning to ſuſpect any other 


lovers were preſent. 


After the company roſe from table, at thi 
Baron's particular requeſt, they went to look 
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nto thoſe dreary apart ments to which the 
priſoner had been conſigned at his firſt 
coming to the caſtle. Edwin produced the 
key of the trap-door, and conducted them 
down the ſame ſtairs which he and his trem- 
bling companions had deſcended when they 
were alarmed by the unuſual noiſes they 
heard in the lower part of the caftle. Every 


minute circumſtance was intereſting to the 


company ; but to the Baron they were con- 
nected with a tale that awakened every feel- 
ing of his heart. Few therefore can be at 


à loſs to gueſs his ſenſations when he entered 


the cold, gloomy, and unwholeſome dun- 


gebn in which this darling ſon, the child of 


his Iſabella, had lingered ſo many months, 
and was told by Albert, that it was far more 
comfortable and commodious than the one 
he had been incloſed in many long and te- 


dious years. 


The Baron ſhuddered with horror, fat 
down on the humble and uneaſy couch which 


had been Walter's only -bed, during a Jong 
and 
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and dangerous indiſpoition, and again called- 
upon Albert to deſcribe his firft interview 


with Roſeline ; the tale was again repeated, 
and loſt none of its effect by repetition.— 
Walter, the tear trembling in his eye as it 
was fondly bent on Roſeline, graſped her 
hand, and poured out the warm effuſions of 
his grateful and enamoured heart. 


To trace the progreſs of nature, unvi- 
tiated by falſe taſte, and uncorrupted by 

guilt, is, in my opinion, (ſaid De Clavering,) 
the moſt entertaining and inſtructive hiſ- 
tory we can read, and far more uſeful is the 
language it contains than all the crabbed 
and unfeeling documents of the moſt ſtu- 
dious philoſopher, who loſes the gentle pro- 
penſities of his nature by Inuffing up the 
duſt of ancient libraries, till the ſpiders have 
woven their cobweb-looms in his head, and 


left no ſpace for nature to creep in, and ſhew, + 


her unadulterated face; but, in my opinion, 
the chief happineſs, both of man and woman, 
H 4. :,:; 10 
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conſiſts in the knowledge and practice of all 
the ſocial affections. 


The Baron, ſtruck with theſe obſerva- 
tions, held out his hand to De Clavering, 
tequeſting to be better acquainted with him, 
and * apologizing for his former neglect, 
which was chiefly owing to the ſingularity of 
his fituation, which made him behold every 
man younger than himſelf with envy and 
fuſpicion ; but now (added he) I have re- 
ſigned all my pretenſions to the prior claims 
of my fon, wiſhing to atone for my paſt 
errors, and to prove myſelf worthy the eſteem 
of all thoſe to whom he owes an obliga- 

tion.” 
Toe me, my lord, (replied De Claver- 
ing,) your ſon owes nothing : till a few days 
back I knew not of his reſidence in the 
eaſtle: to my reſpect and efteem I conſi- 
dered him as having a juſt claim. From 
the firſt hour I had th honour of being in- 
troduced to him, I felt a defire to ſerve him ; 
but all I ever did was to accompany bim 
from 
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from the caſtle to the chapel, for which F 


never expected to be pardoned by your lord- 
ſhip.” 

« But, as his lordſhip offers you his 
friendſhip, (ſaid the giddy and ſpirited Hugh 
Camelford,) you. had petter accept it now 
he is in the humour. Lorts are not always 
in the mind to be coot friends with teath and. 


the toctor.“ 


This eſſay of elocution obtained the Ba- 


ron's notice, and, by making every one 
ſmile, ſucceeded to his wiſh. Camelford, 


thus encouraged, gave way to the unbounded 
cheerfulneſs of his diſpoſition, by again re · 
newing his attack upon his friend De Cla- 


vering, telling him it was high time for him 
to be pruſhing away the cobwebs of old 


patchelorſhip, and pecome a man of the 
world, otherwiſe: no laty, maid, or witow, 


would undertake the care of his old pones, 


and the pones of thoſe he had pought out 
of their craves. De Clavering, who ſeldom 
felt himſelf in the humour to be diſpleaſed 
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with his young friend, owned that he was 
as ſingular in his ſentiments as the ladies, he 
was afraid, might think him in his manners 
and appearance. 


« You muſt endeavour to become more 
modern, and like one of us, (ſaid De Wil- 
lows.) To be better known cannot fail to 
ſecure you a moſt favourable reception.“ 

A piece of advice I have often given 
him myſelf, (ſaid Sir Philip.) To make 
our progreſs through life with credit and 

advantage to. ourſelves, we muſt fo far be- 
come- men. of the world, as to” ſeek for 
thoſe favours it is not willing to beſtow un- 
ſought or unfolicited.“ 

« But, for a man to be able to get through 
it with. uninterrupted. ſucceſs, (replied De 
Clavering, L have ſometimes. thought he 

- muſt be brought up a raſcal from the firſt, 
I own I ſhould find ſo many places that 
would tempt me to halt in my way, that 1 
ſhould certainly be prevented reaching the 
envied and conteſted goal; for, before L 

would. 


. 
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would ſubmit to have my houſe crowded 
with a ſucceſſion of .what might be called 
good company, I would take an inn, and, 
in the character of mine hoſt, play a ſafer, 
and as pleaſant a game. I ſhould not then 
be under the neceſſity of ſacrificing my ſen- 
timents, or more of my time, than I found 
anſwered the purpoſe of keeping houſe to 
accommodate all comers and goers.” “. 


ce What! (ſaid Camelford,) would you be 
peat py a prother toctor, becaute you would 
not apply a ſtrengthening plaiſter of goot and 
{ſmooth worts to make it ſtick cloſe ? would 
you not gif the laties a healing cordial of 
compliments ro reconcile them to therr 
loſs of peauty, their lap-dog, or their lofer ? 
Fie, man, they would not ſuffer you to 


toctor their cat!“ 


f 


« What I night be tempted to do, or 
how far I might relax from. my ſyſtem, to 
pleaſe the ladies, (replied De Clavering,) 1 
cannot tell till I become more a man of the 
world, and feel myſelf more attached to 

H 6 *:: "= "_—_— 
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many of its cuſtoms : but this 1 do know 


there are a ſet of patients to whom 1 could 


- not ſacrifice my own ſentiments to obtain 
the command of their purſes. For inſtance, 


can the man, who has waſted his youth 
in vice ind debauchery, juſtly complain of 


a premature old age? or ought he to excite 


the pity of any one wha: knew the ſource 
whence his miſeries originated? Can we 
Ampathize with the man of buſineſs, who 
has brought upon lumſelf the torturing pa- 
roxyſms of a fever by the diſappointment of 
ſome monopolizing plan, the ſucceſs of which 
muſt have been productive of diſtreſs and 


miſery to many hundreds of their fellow- 


creatures. Can the yoluptuary and the 


_ 4drunkard think themſelves entitled either to 


flattery or compaſſion, when their ſufferings 
dave been occaſioned by cating till they 
gained a ſurfeit, or by drinking fo hard as 
to make a kind of turnpike-road from their 
ſtomachs to their bowels.” 


« All in the way of buſineſs, (ſaid Edwin.) 


Faltead of ig with the cauſe, you 
have 
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have nothing more to do, my good friend, 


but to turn their follies to your own account, 


and do as thouſands have done before you 

make them contribute in ſome way or other 

to the good of the community“ 
« If we were diſpoſed to quarrel with vice 


and folly every time weencounter them, (ſaid. 


Camelford,) we ſhould be engaged in a per- 
petual conteſt, and ſhould only ket proken 


pones and the pliſter of contention for our 


pains.” 


« True, (replied the venerable father An- 


ſelm, who till now had. obſerved a placid 
filence as. he hſtened to the above converſa- 
tion,) we ſhould all agree to make the ſame 


allowance for the failings and frailties of 


others as we are inclined to do when we fit 
injudgment upon our own, and rather ſtrive 
to find excuſes than cauſes to condemn ; like 
the blefſed maſter we all unite to ſerve, 
whoſe precepts and practice were calculated 

tor the good and happineſs of all man- 
Kindl.“ 
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Juſt ſo would mine be, my dear father, 
(ſaid De Clavering,) ſo far as an erting mor- 
tal can be ſuppoſed to copy a divine original; 
but I would not flatter people with a belief 
that I could feel for the miſeries entailed by 
vice as I would for thoſe which originated 
from any other cauſe. There are moments 
when I ſee the patient and virtuous ſufferer 
l:oking up to me for health and lite, that I 
would compound with pleaſure to be any 
thing rather than what J am.” 


« Rather (ſaid Sir Philip) endeavour to 
reſt ſatisfied with being what you are, —the 
true Samaritan, the friendly phyſician, who 
aſſumes the appearance of miſanthropy, 
without having a grain of it in his compo- 
| ſition.“ 
| In order to conceal feelings that do ho- 
| ' honour to his profeſſion and to human na- 
ture.” 
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The Baron, having looked at every thing, 
and aſked innumerable queſtions, the party 


next viſited the rooms where Edwin and 
Roſeline 
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Roſeline riſked ſo much in daring to remove 
Walter, and in which he had fo long re- 
mained undiſcovered by the family. Here 
Walter himſelf deſcribed, in his own artleſs 
manner, the delight he felt when he, for the 
firſt time, ſaw the rifing ſun, and contem- 
plated the brilliant ſcene which the moon 
and ſtars preſented to his aſtoniſhed ſight ; 
he mentioned likewiſe his rapture when firſt 
convinced that the fair Roſeline felt for him 
a mutual paſhon. He then deſcribed the 
conflicts he endured on the morning when 
he knew ſhe was really gone to. give her hand 
to another, and owned the mileries of that 
moment ſurpaſſed thoſe of his whole life, 
and, if thrown into a fcale againſt them, 
would have weighed down all. He then ad- 
verted to his feelings when he approached 


the altar, and to the awe and reſpect he felt 
at ſight of the Baron. 


In the evening it was propoſed to take a 
ramble through the gardens belonging to 
the caſtle, now profuſely decorated with all 

the 
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the variegated beauties of the ſoul· enlivening 
ſpring, which were on the eve of giving place to 
the ſucceeding charms of ſummer. Here 
it was that the happy, the grateful Walter 
met ſuch a ſucceſſion of wonders and delight 
as rendered the ſcene doubly pleaſing to thoſe 
who partook in his raptures. 


Every flower, plant, and ſhrub, every 
tree, leaf, and vegetable, excited his admi- 
ration and gratitude. The diſtant fields, — 
the riſing hills, —the water, —the number- 
leſs houſes, —all, all were admired in turn, 
and became the theme of his praiſe.— It was 
a charming world, —it was the paradiſe of 
which he had read, — the very garden of 
Eden, ſuch as our firſt parents poſſeſſed, and 
Roſeline the magnet which gave ſuch ſweet 
attraction to all he ſaw, and all he ſhould 


enjoy in it. 
So much was he delighted with th: ſcene, 


it was not till the ſhades of evening began. 


to approach, and. throw a gloom over the 
: tace 
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face of nature, that even the gentle ad- 
monitions of Roſeline could prevail up- 
on him to return to the caſtle. Like a- 
nother Cymon, he found liberty too great a 
bleſſing, too pleaſing to be willing to part 
with it when once he had taſted its ſoul-re= 
viving influence. 


Many of the following days were ſpent in 
making excurſions round the country, and 
in ſhewing him every thing worthy ot no- 
tice, He viſited the neighbouring towns 
and villages, looked into the churches, ſaw 
the ſea, and was conveyed on board a ſhip, 
whoſe wonderful conſtruction, and the vaſt 
world of waters on which it ſo majeſtically 
floated, awakened every ſenſation of aſto- 
niſhment. He was next indulged by ſailing 
on the river Waveney in an open boat, rowed 
by ſome of our old Engliſh failors, whoſe 
rough and cheerful humour gratified and en- 
tertained him, | 


A horſe was likewiſe procured for him : 
he ſoon learned to ride, and became ſo fond 
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of the exerciſe, that few days paſſed with- 
out his going ſome miles about the country, 


His fine figure, expreſſive countenance, and 


conciliating manners, his gentleneſs, and un- 
ceaſing good humour, made him an univerſal 
favourite, and all the inhabitants of Bungay 
welcomed his appearance . them 
with every teſtimony of ret, joy, and 
atisfaction. 


The Baron and his friend, Sir Philip, had 
many conſultations reſpecting the intended 
marriage of their children, whoſe youth and 


total ignorance of the world, of which 


Walter could ſcarcely be called an inhabi- 
tant, rendered it abſolutely neceſſary that 
he ſhould be properly introduced at court, 
in order to have his birth made known, and 


his rights and titles aſcertained. It was e- 
qually neceſſary that he ſhould become more 
donverſant with the cuſtoms and manners of 


that world, on whoſe ſtage he was now to make 
ſodiſtinguiſhed a figure; ar d, as he had been 
prevented ſeeing foreign countries, it was a 


duty 
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duty the Baron thought incumbent upon him 
totakecare he ſhould be well acquainted with 
his own, and inſtructed in the value of its juſt 
and equitable laws, which, he had cauſe to 
lament, were ſometimes abuſed by the de- 
ſigns of artful and wicked men, though the 
envy of every other nation in the world. 


When theſe deſigns were made known to 
Walter, the diſtreſs it produced is not to be 
deſcribed. To be ſeparated from Roſeline— 


the thought was agony ;—without ſeeing her 


every day, without being in the ſame place 
with her, it was not to be borne. He 
ſhould never be able to acquire any know- 
ledge unleſs the gentle maid, to whom he 
was indebted for life, was near, and by her 
ſoul-enlivening preſence animated his endea- 
vours, while in her ſmiles he ſhould find 
a bright reward for the unwearied pains he 
ſhould not ſhrink from encountering for her 


ſake. 


Roſeline 


42 ok. - = - 
b » 
* 


—— 2 —— 


—— 


. Ts Wi. 
. 4» —— _— « 899 12 
— 2 Ye. Dee *. 


: . — — -_ 9 - —— — 2 — — - 
a 2 * - — . 
— — — 
f _ - ** — — — — 


— —— — — — — — — —— — 
— . = =_ Cen rr rmeur — — 


Y _ 


"AR RIC. cru eta M ]. 


— — 
— — 2 — 3 


4 - * N — - 
5 =. ty _ 3 WE. 
OOO OOTY OORTIORY RO . yp / 


_ — — — 
2 — x i= —— 


—— . — MG 3 — 


8 PR 3 — * * 
 — % >a Me > E ang — 
NS — 
- —U— x Ha Bo oth TIRE — n 
3 5 


164 BUNGAY CASTLE, 


Roſeline was not at all better reconciled 
to the plan, nor more at eaſe than himſelf, 
She was apprehenſive he might in the great 
world ſee ſome one he liked better than her- 
ſelf. She had heard men were inconſtant 
and prone to change. The heart ſhe had 
gained in the dungeon of Bungay-caſtle 
might perchance, when engaged in the great 
world, ſurrounded by pleaſure, and beſieged 
by the bright eyes of beauty, ftray from her 
| boſom to that of a more lovely and accom- 
pliſhet i miſtreſs ;—to a more fond and faith- 
ful one it could not be entruſted ; but, as no 
one, ſhe fuppoſed, could refuſe the atten- 
tions of Walter, ſhe trembled at the idea of 
being ſeparated. ES 


Theſe timid fears were not kept from the 
ear of her lover, who, in ſome degree, qui- 
eted them with that perſuaſive eloquence 
which love never fails to beſtow on its faith» 
ful votaries. He inquired if ſhe thought 
it poſſible he could be ſo great a villain as to 


preſer the beauties of a court to the lovely 
Roſeline 
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Roſeline of Bungay-Caſtle,—the gentle be- 
ing who not only preſerved his life, but 
taught him to enjoy it, whoſe unwearied 
attentions ſmoothed the bed of ſickneſs, re- 
moved the veil of ignorance, and gave to 
his unfortunate life the firſt bright moment 
it had ever known. He vowed, if he thought 
any thing he might find in the world could 
tempt him to forget her, or love her leſs than 
he did at that moment, he would volunta- 
rily return to his dungeon, and never leave 
it more: he earneſtly and pathetically pe- 
titioned his father and Sir Philip de Mor- 
ney not to compel- him to leave his adored 
Roſeline till he was bleſt with calling her his 


OW? . 


With this requeſt, however, they could 
not with prudence comply: it was not only 
right, but abſolutely neceſſary he ſhould be 
publicly acknowledged as the Baron's ſon 
before his marriage took place, to prevent 
the eſtabliſhment of his rights being ſubject 
to ſuſpicion or litigation, Againſt reaſons 
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: 


o weighty and juſt there was no contending, 
and therefore they were obliged to ſubmit, 
though theſe untaught children of fimple 
nature yielded very reluctantly to a plan 
which was to ſecure in their poſſeſſion all 
thoſe faſcinating enjoyments which the in- 
habitants of our buſy world are continually 
purſuing, and to obtain which, without any 
neceſſity or compulſion, they often make 
more important ſacrifices, 
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Albert was no longer conſidered or treated 
as a ſervant. The Baron generouſly deter- 
mined, as ſoon as he reached town, to give 
ſuch orders to his attorney as ſhould ſecure 
him a genteel independency ; and, as he was 
no longer diſtreſſed with the apprehenſion 
of being ſeparatcd from his beloved maſter, 
he enjoyed all the comforts, with a grateful 
heart which the liberality of, his benefactors 
| beſtowed, and met with that unfeigned re- 
ſpect, from every one who knew the worth 
and integrity of his character, to which he 
was ſo juſtly entitled, 
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As Audrey was attending her young lady, 

in her apartment, after ſhe had been at the 
chapel to be married, and returned from 
thence without becoming a bride, ſhe, as it 
may be ſuppoſed, was too full of the occur- 
rences of the day to be filent on a ſubject 
every one was talking about, but which ſhe 
did not, on her part, by any means approve, 
knowing what her own feelings would have 
been on a ſimilar occaſion. 


« Well, to be ſure and certain, miſs, (cried 
ſhe,) the like of this was never heard ſince 
the mencement of the world; for to go to 
church to be married, to take the bride's 
groom in your hand, as a body may ſay, 
and then to come back as you went, without 
being married at all! As I have a vartuous 
and Chriſtian ſoul to be ſaved, if J had been 
volved in ſuch a quandrary, I would never 
have left the chapel without a huſband, 
young or old, let what would have been the 
conſequence. —People fleer and jeer ſo about 
miſventures of this kind, and aſks one for 


bride's 
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bride's cake, and talks ſo indellorcatly on 
this ſubject : however, don't fret, miſs; it 
ſeems you may be married alk but, for my 
part, 1 likes it beſt as it is. 
I think in this n as you 46, Au- 
drey, (replied Roſeline, with difficulty keep- 
ing herſelf from offending the honeſt-hearted 
Abigail, by burſting into a violent fit of 
laughter, ) yet the Baron is certainly a fine- 
looking old gentleman.“ 

« Fine feathers make fine birds, (ſaid Au- 
drey,) but as to his being fine-looking, Chriſt 
Jeſus, miſs, to be ſure maſter Cuford, the 
blind god of love, has made you blinder than 


7 * | 
Roſeline could no longer preſerve her 


Sravity. 


4 Blind ar not blind, (ſaid ſhe) I aſture 
you, Audrey, I thought the Baron looked 
and talked like an angel after we returned 
from the chapel ; and, what is more, ugly 


a you think him, 1 love him dearly, and 
cannot 
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cannot help looking at him with pleaſure and 
delight.“ 

« To be ſure, (ſaid Audrey aſide,) the 
diſappointment has turned her head, and 
arranged all her interlects. As ſure as 


God is true, miſs, (ſaid ſhe.) you have ta- 
ken ſtrange vaggarics into your head: it was 


but yeſterday I thought you were going into 
a vapid recline, as I have heard you men- 


tion, and now 1 verily thinks Bedlam -wilt 


be your Potion inſtead of a huſband.” 


« As far as I know I am now in my pro- 
per ſenſes, (cried Roſeline, laughing,) not- 
withſtanding your prognoſtics, and taking 
ſo much pains to convince me of the con- 
trary.“ 

« Well, well, it may be ſo, miſs, (replied 


the mortified damſel ;) I know but little of 


noſtics ; but this I do know, there is no 
recounting for the humour of quality peo- 
ple. The young Baron however, it muſt 


be ſaid, if poor folks can ſee and judge, 


is to the full as good as his father. Hand- 
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{ome as you think him, and though he cannot 
{peak to make himſelf underſtood, and do not 


know. his right hand from his left, or the 
moon from a green cheeſe or young goſling, 


he may ſoon be taught to know what's what. 


He was monſtrouſly frighted when he ſaw 
his father, and took him for a * 
it leems.” 


- «You have been ſtrangely ior, 
Audrey, (interrupted Roſeline,) the young 
lord is neither ſo ignorant nor fo ſoon a- 
larmed 'as you have been taught to believe. 
I have known him long, and therefore, if 
you will rely upon my word, I aſſure you 


| he is one. of the moſt amiable and beſt of 


humaa beings.” 


„ Well, miſs, (again continued IP 


I muſt think that your brain is cracked, or 


that love has overſet your underſtanding ; 


for I am told by Pedro, who knows every 


thing about every body, that, till this very 
bleſſed day, the ſweet young gentleman have 


a chained down in a dungeon, and never 


looked 
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looked upon the face of man, woman, or 
child, not even the mother who bore him. 
It was tirely on his account, we all thinks, 
that the buſtle, fuſs, and diſturbations in 


the caſtle riginated, and I dare ſay if the 
old Baron had refuſed to own him for a ſon, 


we ſhould every one of us have been witched 


into the Red Sea, and drowned as the Gyp- 
tens were. I hope now, however, the ſpells 
will be taken away, and we ſhall ſee only men 


and women, made of fleſh and blood like 


ourſelves, for I hate ghoſts.” 


« Amen ! (cried Roſeline;) I truſt we 
ſhall be very quiet and happy, and that nei- 
ther witches nor evil ſpirits will have _ 
thing to do with us.“ 


„ fay amen again, (replied Aden for 


I always likes to pray whenever I ſee any 


one elle ſet about it. Thank God you eſ- 
caped the claws of the Baron : I verily 


thinks I could not have found courage enuf 


to have married him myſelf.” 


I 2 Roſeline 
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| Rofeline rejoiced when her prating at- 
tendant bade her good night, and ſhe hoped 
ſoon to forget in the arms of ſleep both the 
painful and pleaſant events of the day; but 
ſhe now found joy as great an enemy to re- 
pole as grief had been the preceding night. 
To find her lover, the acknowledged ſon of 
herintended huſband ; yet to have his con- 
ſent, the conſent of her parents to love 
Walter, and be beloved by him,—to know 
he was reſtored to liberty, rank, and fortune, 
to the protection of a father, and herſelf 
releaſed from an engagement to which ſhe 
never had conſented, —it was ſuch a ſudden, 
ſuch an unexpected reverſe of fortune, as ſhe 
could ſcarcely prevail upon herſelf to believe 
real. She had been aſſured too ſhe ſhould 
one day be the wife of Walter, — be permit · 
ted to live with him, —ſee him always, and 
without fear or controul be allowed to ſtudy 
and contribute to his happineſs ;— it was 
| rapture, it was felicity far beyond her 
hopes. 


Having 
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Having once entered on a train of think- 
ing, ſo delightful to a fond imagination, 
it effectually precluded fleep from ſhedding 
its poppies over her pillow ; beſides, to have 
ſlept would have been for ſome hours to have 
loſt the pleaſure of thinking of Walter. 


No ſooner did ſhe ſee the god of day break 
forth in all his glory from the portals of the 
Eaſt, than ſhe quitted her bed. Never be- 
fore had ſhe obſerved the ſun ſo brilliant. 
never before had the face of nature looked ſo 
charming : every tree which ſhe ſaw wave 
its branches had acquired new beauties, and 
even the ſturdy and impenetrable walls of 
the caſtle ſeemed to be wonderfully im- 
proved, 


With ſpirits harmonized by love and ex- 
pectation, and a mind enlivened by hope, 
ſhe bent her knee in humble gratitude to 
that God who ſaid, Let there be light, 
and it was fo,” With a heart truly ſenſible 
of the bleſſings ſhe enjoyed, and thankful 

L 3 for 
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for thoſe ſhe was permitted to behold at a 
diſtance, ſhe fervently prayed that neither 
Walter nor herfelf might be tempted, in 
the midſt of proſperity to forget the uſeful 
leſſons they had learned in the ſchool of ad- 


verſity. 


CHAP, 
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8 the dreaded day of ſeparation drew 
| near, the dejection which appeared on 
the countenance of the lovers was too viſible 
to eſcape the obſervation of their friends.— 
The Baron felt himſelf particularly hurt: his 
ſon had already endured ſo much miſery by 
his neglect and unpardonable compliance 
with the wiſhes of an artful and defigning 
mother-1n-law,. that, to inflict any farther 
mortifications or ſufferings on him, was in re- 
ality to inflict them more ſeverely upon him- 


Ke; 
ſelf : he therefore promiſed to return within 7 


I 4 fix. 
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fix weeks, or two months, to unite the young 


people. 


This period of time, reckoned in the uſual 
way, was not long; but lovers are not guided 
by the ſame rules, nor can bring themſelves 
to calculate hours and days, weeks and 
months, like other people. To repeat the 
tender adieus, the fears, tears, cautions, and 
promiſes, of everlaſting truth, would per- 
haps be tireſome to ſome of our readers, as 
it would be merely a repetition of the ſame 
fine and tender things which have been ſaid 
by ten thouſand fond lovers, upon ten thou- 
ſand mtereſting occaſions; ſuffice it then to 
lay, the Baron and his ſon departed from 
the caſtle at the appointed time, and left 
the difconſolate Roſeline in a ſtate none 
could envy, and all weile inclined to pity; 

and ſo much was the heart of her lover af- 

flicted at being the cauſe of diſtreſſing her, 

"He could not be prevailed upon to join in 

any converſation, and ſcarcely looked up till 
he entered the great and buſy city of Lon- 
"oy don, 


don; the noiſe and buſtle of which drew 
him in ſome meaſure from his reverie, which 
bad been nearly as painful to his friends as 
to himſelf, and the Baron, eager to diſperſe 
the gloom from the countenance of his ſon, 
pointed out ſome of the -moſt. ſtriking ob 
jects to engage his attention, as they were 
- whirled along to a very noble houſe in 
ſquare, where we muſt leave him for the: 
preſent, in order to return to the caſtle. 


From the moment of Walter's departure 
the diſconſolate Roſeline ſunk into ſo abſo- 
lute a ſtate of dejection, as not only diſ- 
trefled but alarmed her friends. She ſhunned. 
ſociety, ſeldom joined in converſation, and, 
if left a few moments by herſelf, fled to the 
apartments once inhabited by her lover ;— 
there, and there only,, did ſhe aſſume the 
appearance of cheerfulneſs; every place in 
which ſhe had ſeen him was endeared to her 
remembrance. The chairs on which he 
had reſted, the table on which he had writ- 


ten, the window at which he had flood to 
I 5 l:ften. 
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liſten for her coming,—all were intereſting 
objects, and loved: by her for his ſake ; and, 
in being deprived of ſeeing him, of hearing 
no longer the ſound of a voice ſo long en- 
deared to her fond imagination, ſhe felt ſo 
total a deprivation of all that ſerved to render 
life or fortune of real value, that ſhe deter- 
mined in her own mind, if this regretted 
lover ſhould prove forgetful or inconſtant, 
if he ſhould-return no more to the caſtle, 
to end her days in his forſaken apartments; 
for what would be the world to Roſeline 
de Morney, if ſhe ſhould ſee Walter Fitz» 
ofbourne no more? 


Pompey, the little dog, which ſhe had 
ſeen the ſecond time of going to the dun- 
geons, and which had been the favourite and 
faithful companion of her lover during ſome 
years of his confinement, ſhe would ſcarcely 
permit to be out of her fight :- to him ſhe 
talked of his maſter, and in careſſing the 
grateful little animal felt pleaſure and conſo- 
lation. 
2 Sir 
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Sir Philip and Lady de Morney were diſ- 
treſſed beyond meaſure at ſeeing the deſpon- 
dency of their daughter, which they feared 
would put an end to all their flattering hopes. 

They endeavoured by every ſoothing and 
tender attention to reconcile her to this tem- 
porary ſeparation, and in a ſhort time ſuc- 
ceeded ſo far as to prevail upon her to re- 
ſume her uſual employments. They adviſed 
her to diſſipate her fears, and try to regain 
her ſpirits for the ſake of the lover whoſe ab- 
ſence ſhe lamented, reminding her how 
much it would haraſs and diſtreſs him, if, at 
his return to the caſtle, he found ſhe had 
brought upon herſelf an indiſpoſiton which 
might {till preclude him from enjoying her 
fociety.. | 


But their cares and anxicties were ſoon. 
increaſed, and their minds occupied and 
thrown into the utmoſt conſternation, from 
a circumſtance more unaccountable, inex- 
| plicable, and alarming, than any thing they 
had ever encountered. 


1 6 1 


* 
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Madeline had eſcaped from the nunnery, 


and Edwin had left the caſtle. No one 
could tell what was become of them, but 
all ſuppoſed they were gone off together.— 


A general confuſion took place; meſſengers 
were ſent in purſuit of the fugitives,. and a 


very conſiderable reward was offered to any 


who would bring tidings of Madeline. Sir 


Philip de Morney joined in the ſearch, and 
ſent out large parties of his men, in hopes 


they would be able to diſcover the 22 of. 


their concealment. 


Roſeline, though leſs ſurpriſed; was ex 
tremely ſhocked at the dangerous ſtep her 
brother and friend had ventured to take. 
The abbeſs was angry, the fathers enraged, 
and the youthtul offenders threatened. with 
the utmoſt ſeverity the laws could inflict, 


Gould they be found out. Lady de Mor- 


ney was wretched beyond deſcription, and. 


Roſeline, who almoſt Joſt the remembrance 


of her own ſorrows at ſeeing the agonies of 


her mother, and in fears for her brother, was 
| alarmed 
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alarmed at the return of every mefſenger.—- 
Theſe affectionate relativestremble leſt they 
ſhould bring .tidings of the unfortunate- 
bvers. A week however elapſed, and no- 
diſcovery being made, Roſeline ſecretly che- 
Tiſhed hopes that they would be able to eſ- 


cape their purſuers. 


She accompanied Sir Philip and Lady de 
Morney to the nunnery: they ſoon removed 
the diſpleaſure of the abbeſs, and diſperſed 
the gloom, which had long hung upon her 
brow, at their firſt entrance: they likewiſe 
ſoftened the aſperity of father Anſelm, and 
the reſt of his brethren, who had written to 
inform the father of Madeline of the occur- 
rence which had taken place, and had re- 
ceived an anſwer dictated by the ſpirit of 
malice and revenge, vowing to renounce her 
for ever, unleſs ſhe returned to the nunnery, 


and inſtantly took the veil ; at the fame 


time adding every thing that paſſion could 
ſuggeſt to rouſe the vengeance of the fathers 


for the indignity offered. to their ſacred order 
by 
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by. the flight of a wretch he. never again 
would acknowledge as a.daughter. 


This cruel and unfeeling letter operated 
directly contrary to what it was intended, 
and awakened feelings in the-boſoms of men 
who had long been ſtrangers to the world, 
and unpractiſed in the habits of ſocial life, — 
too unpleaſant to be encouraged. They 
felt a kind of trembling horror at the denun- 
ciations of a parent againſt a daughter, whoſe 
intereſting features, {ſweetneſs of diſpoſition, 
and gentleneſs of temper, had endeared her 


to every one in the nunnery.. 


Nearly a fortnight had now elapſed, and 
uo tidings being heard of the fugitives, Lady 
de Morney began to revive, and ſhe cheriſhed. 
the ſoul-reviving hope that her beloved. 
Edwin would eſcape, and remain undiſco- 
vered till a pardon. could be procured for 
him and. his fair companion, for de crime 
they bad committed in robbing: their holy 


church of a vota:y n for its. bertiés 3 
and 


3 
od 
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and ſhe lingered with impatient” fondneſs to 
claſp her ſon and the lovely Madeline to her 
maternal boſom. Sir Philip was much hurt 
by this affair; and, though he ſaid very 
little on the ſubject, it was very viſible to 
every one that his mind was very deeply 
wounded. 


It may now be neceſſary that we ſhould 
give ſome account of the means made uſe 
of to eſcape, and the cauſe which drove the 
young people to take ſo deſperate a ſtep. 


2 


The abbeſs, who felt an almoſt maternaF 
regard for Madeline, had obſerved with af. 
fectionate regret that there was ſomething 
which pepe deeply upon her ſpirits, but 
had not the leaſt ſuſpicion of the affection 
which ſhe cheriſhed for her nephew; and, 
being too much bigotted to her religion, too 
much attached to the habits of a-monaſtic 
life, to ſuppoſe any one could long remain 
unhappy after having given up a world 
which ſhe- Ugd voluntarily. quitted and never 

5 regretted, © 
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regretted, ſne confined her obſervations to 
her own boſom, and, in drawing her con- 
clufions, forgot the melancholy and diſtreſ- 
ſing cauſe which had determined her ſeclu- 
ſion from the world. Time had likewiſe in 
fome degree blunted thoſe tender ſeelings 
which would otherwiſe have taught her to 
make more indulgent allowances for the 

feelings and conflicts of nineteen, when ſen- 
tenced by an arbitrary. parent to the unſo- 
cial and rigid rules of an order that pre- 
cluded' the ſoul-enlivening, the enchanting 
influence of love. 


The abbeſs, on receiving a.letter from the 
father of Madeline, with a peremptory 
dommand for her inſtantly taking the veil, 
ſummoned her into the preſence ot father: 
Anſelm and herſelf, and the letter was put 
into her hand, without any kind of preface 
that could diſcover or ſoften its contents.— 
The effect this horrid mandate had on the 
mind of their youthful charge could not be 
concealed :. ſhe was inſtantly obliged to be 
4 | conveyed: 
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conveyed to ker cell, and remained for ſome 
hours in a ſtate that threatened deſtraction. 


The alarming ſituation of Madeline diſ- 
treſſed both the good father and the ſympa- 
thizing abbeſs ; but, circumſtanced as they 
were, they could only pity ; for they would 
have conſidered it as a crime of the moſt 
ſacrilegious nature to have aſſiſted in depri- 
ving their holy inſtitution of a votary fo 
likely to be an ornament and acquiſition to- 
it ; and, as the father of Madeline was de- 
termined ſhe ſhould embrace a monaſtic life, 
they had neither any right nor inclination to 
contend againſt a deciſion which operated 
ſo much in their favour, and would add fo: 
lovely a fiſter to their ſociety : they agreed 
therefore that it would be better to take no 
notice, unleſs ſhe herſelf ſhould voluntarily 
impart the cauſe of her diſtreſs. 


It is now become abſolutely neceſſary to 
inform our readers that Edwin had for ſome 


weeks conquered the fears of Madeline, and 
prevailed 
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prevailed on her to grant him frequent in- 
terviews in the chapel. He had alſo ex- 
torted a promiſe from her, when matters 
came to the laſt extremity, to fly with him, 
if ber eſcape from the nunnery could be ef- 
feed, in order to avoid a fate which her 
love had taug':t her to think of all others the 
moſt miſerable, and to accept his vows in- 
ſtead of taking thoſe which would ſeparate 
them for ever. 


On the one hand, happineſs ſtood pour- 
trayed in its moſt captivating colours ;— 
on the other, wretchedneſs, ſolitary wretch- 


edneſs grinned with ghaſtly horror and mea- 
gre aſpect. At her age, I am inclined to 


think, few young ladies would have heſitated 


how to chooſe, particularly if, like the art- 


* » Sw 


leſs and gentle Madeline, they had given a- 


way their heart to an amiable and impaſ- 


ſioned lover. 


Edwin, in his ſtolen viſits to the chapel, 


* uſually been accompanied by his truſty 


friend 
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friend Albert, and once or twice Walter had 
been of the party. On the promiſes and 
intrepid firmneſs of Albert they reſted their 
ſecurity of not being diſcoyered. Madeline's 
ſituation was likewiſe become ſo alarming 
and diſtreſſing, ſhe no longer yielded to 
thoſe timid fears which ad formerly deterred 
her from meeting her lover. She found 
herſelf ſo encompaſſed with dangers, that 
it required both reſolution and ſpirit to 
diſengage herlelf from the fate which threat- 
ened her; and, as no farther time could be 
given either to deliberation or doubt, and 
no alternative remained but to eſcape from 
the nunnery or take the veil, ſhe heſitated 
no longer, but met, fearleſsly met her lover, 
in order to ſettle a proper plan to ſecure the 
ſucceſs of their deſign, which, as it drew 
near being put 1n practice, appeared both 
hazardous and dangerous. 


Their meetings in the chapel were fre- 
quently interrupted by the friars or nuns, 
who had generally ſome ſacred. duty to per- 


form | 


188 BUNGAY CASTLE. 


form either for the aan Þ the dead, in 
the execution of which ſome of the fathers 
had been extremely alarmed, and it was 
whiſpered throughout the ſacred walls, and 
by ſome means the report crept into the 
world, that the chapel of the nunnery was 
diſturbed by an inviſible agent, which was 
conſidered as a miracle in favour of its holy 
inſtitution. 


It was an age of bigotry and ſuperſtition, 
when every plan was adopted to impreſs on 
the minds of the people that reverence and 
awe which would prevent their finding out 
the various arts made uſe of to impoſe on 
their belief. Hence that reverence and en- 
thuſiaſm for relics ſhewn in almoſt every 
church and chapel, and applied to for aid 
on all important occaſions. 


Yet it ſometimes happened that impoſi- 
tions were diſcovered, but the power and 
influence of the prieſts prevented, as much 
28 poſſible, reports ſo Cangerows gaining any 
_ credit, 
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credit, and the minds of the common peo- 
ple were kept ſo much in awe by fear, and 
{o hoodwinked by ſuperſtition, that thou» 
ſands reſorted daily to one repoſitory or ano- 
ther, in order to feaſt their eyes with its ſa- 
cred treaſures. 


« At Reading they ſhewed an angel's 
wing, that brought over the ſpear's point 
which pierced our Saviour's fide, and as 
many pieces of the croſs were found as 
joined together would have made a big croſs. 
The rood of grace, at Boxley, in Kent, had 
been much eſteemed, and drawn many pil- 
grims to it. It was obſerved to bow and 
roll its eyes, and look at times well pleaſed 
or angry, which the credulous multitude, 
and even ſome of the inferior prieſts, impu- 
ted to a divine power; but all this was af- 
terwards diſcovered to be a cheat, and it was 
brought up to St. Paul's croſs, and all the 


iprings were openly ſhewed which governed 
its ſeveral motions. 


«At 
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* At Hales, in Glouceſterſhire, the blood 
of Chriſt was ſhewn in a phial, and it was be- 
heved that none could fee it who were in 
mortal ſin ; and ſo, after good preſents were 
made, the deluded pilgrims went away well 
ſatisfied if they had ſeen it. This was 
the blood of a duck, renewed every week, 
put in a phial, very thick on one fide, as 
thin on the other ; and either ſide turned 
towards the pilgrims as the prieſts were ſa- 
tisfied with their oblations. — Other relics 
were ſhewn as follows :— God's coat, our 
Lady's ſmock, part of God's fupper, our 
Lady's girdle of Bruton ; red filke, a fo- 
lemne relic ſent to women in travail ; the 
parings of St. Edmund's nails, relics for rain, 
for avoiding the weeds growing in corn, &c. 


&c.— “* 


It happened one night, when our young 
lovers were deeply engaged in a moſt 

important and intereſting converſation, 
in 


——m— 
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written by R. Layton, 
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in which they did not recollect there were 
any other beings but themſelves in the 
world, they were terribly alarmed, and very 
near being diſcovered by the abrupt and 


ſudden entrance of father Anſelm, and one 


of the monks, into the chapel. They haſ- 
tily approached the altar, being ſummoned 
to attend a dying monk, and to perform 
the ceremonies which the neceſſity of the 
caſe required. They were however informed 
by a voice, which appeared to rife from the 
earth on which they ſtood, that they might 
return in peace to their cells, for the foul 


of their dying brother was in no danger of 


being loſt, their prayers and pious oraiſons 
having already had a ſalutary effect. 


It ſo happened, that the monk, having 


conquered the criſis of his diſtemper, was 


ſunk into a profound ſleep at their return, 
- which promiſed a happy change in his favour. 
The whole ſociety were ſummoned into the 
chapel the next morning, and informed of 
this miraculous communication. All the 


Proper 
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proper ceremonies were oftentatiouſly per. 
formed which ſuch an honourable atteſta- 
tion of their ſincere piety required, and 
the ſick monk conſidered as worthy of ca- 


nonization. 


A few nights after, a monk, who had for- 
gotten to place one of the conſecrated veſſels 
on the high altar, which father Anſelm had 
particularly requeſted ſhould be left there a- 
gainſt the following day, on which the ſacra- 
ment was to be adminiſtered with the ut- 
moſt ſolemnity, on recollecting the omiſſion, 
roſe from his bed, and ſtole ſoftly into the 
chapel to obey the orders he had received. 
This unfortunately was a night on which 
the lovers had agreed to mect. Before he 
had reached the altar, he was ſemewhat 
ſtartled at ſeeing one of the oldeſt and moſt 
auſtere of the nuns kneeling by the grave 


df a father lately deceaſed, and with uplifted 


hands praying that pardon and peace might 
be extended to his ſoul. | 


2 | The 
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'The monk, when he came to the altar, 
inſtantly dropped on his knees before it, un- 
willing the old nun ſhould ſuppoſe he came 
upon a leſs pious errand than herſelf ; but he 
was ſoon frightened from his devotions by a 
ſoft voice, which ſeemed to deſcend from 
behind -a very fine painting of the cruci- 
fixion. He was deſired to return to his cell, 
no longer to act the hypocrite, and in future 
to perform more punctually the duties of 
his office. | 


The monk no ſooner heard this alarming 
addreſs, than he hurried out of the chapel 
as faſt as his gouty legs and the numerous 
infirmities of age would permit him; but 
the nun, who was at too great a diſtance from 
the monk to hear the cauſe of his terror, 
went on with thoſe devotional rights which 
a particular regard for the departed father 
rendered ſo gratifying to the feelings of her 


pious and affectionate heart, that ſhe was 


in no hurry to conciude them; when tlie 
lame myſterious agent, whoſe voice anpeared 
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to riſe from the grave of her deceaſed f1- 
vourite, near which ſhe was ſo devoutly 
kneeling, ſhivering with age and cold, roughly 
warned her to have done, adviſing her to go 
to reſt and ſleep in peace, as he did, who 


no longer could be diſturbed by her tongue 


or benefited by her prayers. 


The poor frightened nun ſcampered off as 
faſt as ſhe could, muttering ſomething a- 
gainſt the ingratitude of man, who, dead or 
alive, was unworthy the attentions of her 
pious ſex, Yet, as ſhe croſſed herſelf, ſhe 
ſecretly rejoiced at having, as ſhe thought, 
obtained leave of heaven and father John 
to abſtain from ſuch great and unreaſona- 
ble demands upon her oraiſons in future.— 
She took care, however, the. next morning 
to inform the monk, with ſeeming exulta- 
tion, of her being ſo highly favoured as to 
hear a voice from heaven, which excuſed 
her from praying at thoſe hours appointed 
for mortals to be at reſt. 


3 This 
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This was a night calculated to alarm the 
lovers; for no ſooner had the nun left the 
chapel, than another entered to fetch a ſo- 
lemn relic, to ſend to a woman who was in 
travail, from the cheſt near which they were 


ſeated. As ſhe was Jooking for the precious 


treaſure, they were trembling at the danger 
they were in of being diſcovered ; for there 
was but juſt time to ſtep into the tomb 
which led to the ſubterraneous paſſage, when 
they were thus the third time diſturbed, — 
The nun, as ſhe cloſed the cheſt, was ad- 
dreſſed in the following words, 


« Wear Mary Magdalene's girdle twice a 


week : — place the ſcull of St. Lawrence at 
the Eaſt corner of your cell, and live on 
bread and water every fifth day; or neither 


you, nor your father-confeſſor will eſcape 


purgatory.“ 


Down dropped the relic, and away ran 
the nun to repeat to her cher ami the warn- 
ing which had been given her; but, whe- 
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ther he was as much terrified as herſelf we 
do not know, as the lovers very ſoon effected 


their eſcape, and the voice was heard no 


more. 


No longer to puzzle our readers, excite 
their fears, or keep them in ſuſpenſe, reſpect- 


ing this miraculous voice, which had a- 


larmed the Baron in his vifit to the cells, 
and had likewiſe been the occation of much 


ſurpriſe, and ſome exultation, to the pious 


inhabitants of the nunnery, it is neceſſary 
to inform them that it proceeded from 
Albert, who was himſelf a ventriloquiſt, or 
perſon poſſeſſed of the power of uſing a 
kind of artificial hotlow voice, in ſuch a 
manner, as to make the ſound appear to 
come from any part of the room, where- 
ever he happened to be, or from any ant- 
mal that was prelent in it. 


This uncommon power, rarely known 
in that age, Albert had frequently exer- 
L ciſed 
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cifed to amuſe and entertain the ſolitary 
hours of his maſter, in his long and painful 
ſecluſion from the world, and afterwards to 
ſerve him and his friend. 


It may not perhaps, in this place, be 
improper to mention, that, a few years 
fince, a perſon came to St. Edmund's Bury, 
in Suffolk, whoſe uncommon and wonderful 
powers of throwing his voice to any diſtance, 
and into whatever place he choſe, alarmed 
ſome, and ſurpriſed all who witneffed 
this ſtrange and almoſt unaccountable phe- 
nomenon of nature; therefore, in an age 
ſo much more prone to indulge the idle chi- 
mzras of ſuperſtition, ſo much under the 
dictatorial bigotry of prieſtcraft, it is not to 
be wondered that a circumſtance ſo uncom- 
mon ſhould be conſidered as miraculous, par- 
ticularly among a ſet of men who had re- 
courſe to ſuch various arts, and took ſuch 
wonderful pains to inſtill into the minds of 
the people a firm and unſhaken belief that 
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miracles were ſhewn on ſome important oc- 
caſions, in order to confirm the truth of the 


religion they profeſſed. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VIII. 


BY following the cautious directions of Al- 
bert, Madeline eſcaped from the nunnery 
undiſcovered, and, accompanied by her lover, 
loft, in the happinets of the preſent moment, 
all remembrance of the trials ſhe had ſuſ- 
tained, and all apprehenſions of what ſhe 
might encounter in future. Edwin, from 
a principle of honour, did not inform his 
friends, De Willows, De Clavering, and Ca- 
melford, of his intention; the only tax he 
levied on their friendſhip was to borrow a 
{mall ſum of money of them to ſupply pre- 
ſent exigencies, and procure ſuch accom- 
modations on the road as would be moſt a- 
K 4 greeable 
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grecable and convenient to his fair compa- 
nion. 


About midnight he led the trembling a- 
gitated maid, unattended by any one but 
himſelf, to the entrance of the ſubterranean 
paſſage. With difficulty and danger they 
made their way through this ſcene of deto- 
lation and terror. Having opened the door 
which led them through the ſame gloomy 
paths Edwin had formerly traced, they nar- 
rowly eſcaped being Uiſcovered by the cen- 
tinels who guarded Mettingham- Caſtle.— 
Alarmed at their danger, they made not a 
moment's delay, but hurried on till they 
came to a retired and almoſt unfrequented 
road, where they found a man and horſes 
waiting their arrival. Theſe horſes had been 
hired of a countryman, who agreed to ſend 
for them the next morning to a neighbour- 
ing town. 


Though money was undoubtedly very 
ſcarce in the age in which the characters 
d | lived 
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lived that furniſhed us with theſe memoirs, 
yet the neceſſaries of life were all fo cheap, 
and the people in general ſo extremely hoſ- 
pitable, that it required but a moderate ſuns 
to procure accommodations for a journey to 
the moſt diſtant part of the kingdom, and, 
as there was then no marriage · act in force, 
the road to the temple of Hymen was more 
frequented, becauſe it was neither found ſo 
difficult nor ſo thorny as it has been to too 


many of the preſent age. 


As to the vulgar and old-faſhioned habits 
of eating and drinking, they are matters in 
general but little thought of in expeditions. 
under the directions of a god who is too 
ſublime to be ſatisfied with common food. 
Our lovers felt fo little inconvenience from 
either hunger or thirſt, that they determined 
to make no delays on their journey, but 
fuch as were abſolutely neceſſary. They 
were epicures only 1n love, and, till 8 
arrived in London, were perfectly latisfieck 
with ſuch repaſts as were to be procured ſtrom 
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any of the humble cottages on the road, 
by which prudent precaution they eſcaped 
undiſcovered, notwithſtanding the clamour 
their elopement had occaſioned. 


The morning after their arrival in Lon- 
don, a prieſt joined their hands in marriage, 
and rendered indiſſoluble thoſe tender ties 
which had long united their hearts in love's 
moſt pleaſing fetters. Too happy for re- 
flection to interrupt their nuptial joys, too 
inexperienced to look forward to the con- 
ſequences of an union thus inauſpiciouſly 
commenced, and too ſanguine to think the 
fond deluſions of love could end but with 


life, they lived for many days in what might 


be called the delirium of the ſenſes : in each 
other they ſaw anc poſſeſſed all that conſti- 
tuted their ideas of pleaſure. Madeline was 
the wife of the enamoured Edwin, and he 
was bleſt, —Edwin was become the huſband 
and protector of Madeline, what then could 

ſhe have to fear, for Edwin was the world to 
her ? 
Alas ! 
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Alas! what a pity that fo few, ſo ſcarce, 
and fo ſhort, are the hours of mortal hap- 
pineſs! and that the fallacious foundation 
on which we reſt ſuch innumerable pleaſing 
hopes, which pieſent to our deluded imagi- 
nations the moſt lovely and inviting proſ- 
pects, ſhould io ſoon fall to the ground, and. 
humble our air-built expectations in the 
duſt 


As long as their little fund of worldly 
wealth held out, our new mar led lovers 
never recollected it muſt come to an end, 
or beſtowed a thought on what ſteps were 
to be taken to ſecurꝭ the continuance of that 
felicity they had gone ſuch daring lengths 
to obtain; but an empty purſe ſoon com- 
pelled them to recojlect, that two people, 
however tender their attachment, or ſuper- 
lative their abilities, however lovely their 
perſons, or captivating their manners, require 
more ſubſtantial food than the god of love 
will condeſcend to furniſh them with. | 
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Accuſtomed to affluence, and not know- 
ing what it was to be deprived even of the 
luxuries of life, they ſhuddered at the po- 
verty which ſtared them in the face, and 
threatened them with abſolute ſtarvation : 
they bluſhed too at their own 1nability to 
procure for themſelves the common neceſſa- 
ries of life, and felt ſome very uncomfort- 
able ſenſations at being in a ſtranger's houſe 
without the means of paying for their lodg- 
ing or accommodations. To declare their 
poverty they were aſhamed, and to make 
themſelves and ſituation known was to run 
the riſk of being ſeparated for ever, as Edwin 
had no doubt but Madeline would be torn 
from him, and compelled to a monaſtic lite, 
if diſcovered before his friends were recon- 
ciled, and would uſe their intereſt to procure 


his pardon. » 


Luckily, Madeline, amidſt her new born 
fears, recollected it would be no difficult 
matter to find ſo great a man as Baron Fitzoſ- 
bourne, and accordingly Edwin, wrapped up 

| | and 
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and diſguiſed as much as poſſible, tat off to find 
his reſidence, and to obtain an interview with 
his two friends, Walter and Albert. He 
fortunately found the latter at home, and 
in a few hours was by him ſecretly admitted 
to Walter, who flew to embrace and wel- 
come him to his father's manſion, making 
2 number of tender inquiries after Roſeline- 
and the reſt of his friends at the caſtle. He 
was both ſhocked and aſtoniſhed when in- 
formed of Edwin's diſtreſſed and perilous 
ſituation, gently reproached him for not 
applying to him betore, and for not having 
given him the flighteſt information of his. 
intention before he married. 


Edwin made the beſt excuſes he could for 
his reſerve. Vague and unſubſtantial as they 
were, the generous Walter was ſoon recon- 
ciled to his friend, put his purſe into his 
hand, and inſiſted upon being unmediately . - 
introduced to his lovely bride. They re- 
turned with Edwin to his lodgings, and 
found Madeline in a ſtate of-the moſt pain-" 

| - "mn 


206 BUNGA CASTLE. 


ful and reſtleſs ſuſpenſe, which their pre- 
ſence inſtantly diſperſed. After the com- 
phments and congratulations were over, 
they fat down to confider ſeriouſly what 
could be done, and what ſteps were moſt 
proper to be taken to ſecure the perſons of 
the new- married couple. Alberi {trenuuſly 
adviſed them not to attempt ſceing the Ba- 
ron in their preſent ſituat:on, but to wait 
patiently till ſome plan could be adopted 
for their farther 9 8 Walter promiſed 
in the mean time t ſupply them with money 
for all neceſſary expences. 


The meeting of theſe friends was cordial 
and tender, and more cheertul than could 
have been ſuppoſed. Walter repeatedly 
proteſted, notwithitanding the dithcuity and 
dangers with which they were ſurrounded, 
that he envied more than he pitied them,— 
complained of his own tuation, as being 
more diſtreſſing and uncomfortable than 
their's, and declared himſelf unable to ſup- 
port a much longer ſeparation from Roſeline, 

without 
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without the deprivation of reaſon being ad- 
ded to that of all his other enjoyments. 


On reflection, it was thought better that 
Walter ſhould make the fituation of the 
young couple known to the Buon without 
farther delay: this he readily undertook; 
for, as the danger was great, rewards having 
been offered for the perſon of Madeline, 
procraſtination would have oniy ſerved to 
increaſe the difficulties they had to encoun- 
ter. 


Walter ſucceeded in his embaſſy beyond 
his hopes, and · ſoon prevailed upon lis father 
to comply with a plan they had thought of 
for the better ſecurity of Madeline ; name- 
ly, retiring ſecretly for the prelent to the 
environs of one of the Baron's caſtles, at a 
great diſtance from the metropolis, and con- 
cealing their real names and perſons under 
the habits of peaſants. To this ſcheme the 
Baron readily agreed, and promiſed not only 
to exert his utmoſt intereſt to procure a 

pardon 
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pardon for them both, but inſtantly to write 
to Sir Philip and Lady de Morney to inform 
them of their ſafety and ſituation, and in- 
tercede in their behalf. He likewile called 


upon them the following day, preſented 


them with a ſupply of caſh for preſent exit 


gencies, and ſent them in one of his own 


carriages to the place of their concealment, 
where we will for a ſhort time leave them, 
only obſerving they were as happy as our 
firſt parents before their fall : they ſome- 
times indeed recollected the danger of being 
diſcovered, and trembled at the thought; 
but fo much did they depend on the friend- 


ſhip and power of the Baron to prote& 


them, ſhould the dreadful misfortune ever 
befall them, that they determined not to 


let uncertain apprehenſions of what might 
happen in future prevent their enjoying that 

portion of happineſs which was now in their 
Power, and the author would wiſh every one 


who peruſes theſe pages to adopt and en- 


courage the ſame uſeful philoſophy. 


Walter, 


BUNGAY CASTLE. ac 


Walter, from the time of his arrival in 
London, till a few days previpus to his ſee- 
ing Edwin, had been reſtleſs and uncom- 
fortable. The firſt maſters of the age had 
been procured to inſtruct him. He was 
preſented to his ſovereign, and his introduc- 
tion was attended with the moſt marked 
and diſtinguiſhed honours. 


Many. fair ladies in the higher circles were 
laviſh of their ſmiles, and many parents 
would gladly have ſeen him added to the 
train of their daughters“ admirers, and, to 
lure him to their purpoſe, ſolicited his friend» 
ſhip, and ſent him repeated invitations to 
their houſes. 


Pleaſure courted him in a thouſand va- 
rying forms, but he beheld her moſt ſedu- 
eing blandiſhments with diſguſt and ſtoical 
indifference. Neither the novelty of the 
ſcenes with which he was ſurrounded, the 
flattering attentions of beauty, or the va- 
riety of amulements, of which he was in a 

manner 
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manner compelled to partake, could for one 
moment detach his mind from the faſcina- 
ting Roſeline. With her dwelt every with, 
—0on her unſhaken tenderneſs reſted his. 


every hope of permanent felicity ; for her ſo- 


ciety he pined and languiſhed ; and, to have 


heard the ſound of her enchanting voice, 


he would voluntarily have bidden adieu. 
to London, and all its pleaſures. — If he 


attended to the inſtructions of his maſ- 


ters, he was actuated by the ſame motives, 
and he wiſhed to be as wile as Plato, that he 
might be more worthy to poſſeſs a treaſure 
he eſtimated beyond the wealth of worlds. 
Noble young man !— would love operate 
on all youthful minds as it did on thine, 
it would be entitled to univerſal praiſe, and 
might juſtly be called the guardian- friend of 


innocence, the patron of every virtue. 


At length, both the Baron and Albert 
were not only ſurpriſed, but alarmed at the 
viſible alteration they obſerved in Walter, 
who often abſented himſelf, and when queſ- 
| tioned 
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tioned where he had been, and how he had 
been amuſing himſelf, heſitated in his an- 
ſwers, and appeared at a loſs what to ſay. 


One evening the Baron particularly re- 
queſted he would accompany him to ſome 
public place; but he pleaded a prior en- 
gagement, and, on being aſked the nature 
of it, gave ſo trifling and unſatisfactory an 
anſwer, that the Baron was ſeriouſly diſplea- 
ſed, and left the room, telling him he did 
not like to be treated with reſerve, recom- 
mended him to recolle& how much he had 
already been made a dupe to myſterious 
tranſactions, and not to forget that he had 
likewiſe been nearly a victim to artifice be- 
fore he knew guile in his own heart or per- 
ſon, | 


As ſoon as he left the room, Albert ap- 
proached his beloved maſter, and, with a 
tear trembling in each eye, told him he was 
to blame, and begged he would follow his 

father, 
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father, and do away his diſpleaſure, by going 
as he requeſted. 


% My dear fellow, (cried Walter,) my 
father's.anger I could bear unmo ved, becauie 
I do not feel myſelf deſerving of it, but 
your gentle reproof has in a moment found 
its way to my heart. Perhaps I may be to 
blame, but ſurely, Albert, it is a.little- hard 
upon me to be compelled to ſtay in this 
place without being ſometimes allowed to 
amuſe myſelf according to my own inclina- 
tion!“ 

„ What on earth (ſaid Albert, with a 
figh, can on a ſudden have made this change 
! in you, who ſo lately had an invincible ob- 
= jection to going among ſtrangers, leſt you 
ſhould fall into the ſnares that are ſo fre- 
quently n to entangle the Oy —1 
1 -thought 
12 « Allons, my dear fellow, (rephed the 
4 impatient Walter,) don't juſt now attempt 
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to think ;—you are a good creature :—but 
I can ſtay no longer to liſten to you; I will 
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Hear you as early as you pleaſe in the morn- 


ing. Would to God my ſweet Roſeline. 


had accompanied her brother to London!“ 

„Would to heaven ſhe had! (ſighed 
Albert :) Here 1s ſomething wrong go- 
ing forwards. I muſt be on my guard how 


I proceed, or my young maſter will be drawn 


into ſome ſcrape that may lead to miſchief, +* - 


while the fair maid of the caftle may be left 
to wear the willow. Now, or never, muſt 
be the moment of action. —A thought has 
ſtruck me it muſt be ſo.“ 


Away went Albert, and I hope none of 
my readers will have any objection to ac- 
company him in his friendly expedition. 


e inſtantly hurried out of the houſe, 
attended by a ſtout and faithful ſervant.— 
They were fo quick in their proceedings, 
that they very ſoon perceived the object of 
their purſuit walking before them. After 


following him through many ſtreets, thley 


fiw him ſtop at a very good-looking houſe, 
the door of which was opened by a ſervant. 
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in a rich very. Albert hefitated for a mo- 
ment what to do :—to follow him would 
have been both daring and imprudent, and, 
inſtead of ſetting matters to rights, might 
have brought on greater difficulties; he 
therefore ſtepped into a jeweller's ſhop nearly 
oppoſite the houſe into which the young 
Fitzoſbourne had entered, defiring his ſer- 

vant to keep a watchful eye. He ſpent a 
few ſhillings, and then careleſsſy inquired of 
the ſhopkeeper who it was inhabited the 
handſome houſe in which he ſaw ſo many 


lights. 


The man ſmiled, looked at him very ear- 
neſtly, and then replied, « If I did not 
think you were a ſtranger, fir, I ſhould have 


ſuppoſed you were joking with me, by aſk- 


ing that queſtion, for I thought all the 
world had known the Jezebel who lives 
there.” 

« You haye raiſed my curioſity to a higher 
pitch, (ſaid Albert.) I have ſo long been ab- 


ſent from this city, that 1 know but little 
bh 
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of what has been doing in it, and would 
thank you to anſwer my queſtion with ſin- 
cerity, while I am looking over the things 
I want to purchale.” 

« No man (replied the complaiſant ſhop- 
keeper) is happier to pleaſe his cuſtomers 
than I am, or more grateful for favours re- 
ceived ; but, as one perſon's money is as 
good as another's, and as I take a pretty 
round ſum every year from the fair inhabi- 
tants of that houſe, I have no buſineſs to 
be telling of their frailties : however, if I 
can oblige you, fir, and you will promiſe 
me to be ſecret, and not bring my name in 
queſtion.“ 


Albert now became more and more eager 
to obtain the wiſhed for intelligence, and 
not only promiſed all that he had requeſted, 
but to reward him for his trouble, by recom- 
mending his ſhop to ſome friends who had 
it greatly in their power to ſerve him. This 
at once put an end to the honeſt jeweller's 
reſerve; for, though he would not volunta- 

nly 
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rily have told a ſcandalous tale of any one, 


pet he ſaw no objection to ſpeaking the truth 


when he could ſerve himſelf by fo doing. 


&« Pleaſe your honour, (he began, for he 
took it into his head at that moment that 
Albert was a great man, ) in that houſe lives 
the noted Mrs. C——, who keeps ſo 
many fine young women, that all the fine 
young men of the age are fond of obtaining 
admittance, though for that indulgence they 
often ſacrifice health, fortune, and even liſe 
itſelf. Ah ! God knows, I have ſeen ſad 
doings, and many a one have I wiſhed might 
eſcape the plans laid for their deſtruction ; 


but, if the devil himſelf were to fall into her 


clutches, I think he would be puzzled to 
effect his eſcape.” 


« Has ſhe many viſitors juſt now?“ in- 
terrupted Albert. 

« As to their number, that is impoſſi le 
for me to aſcertain; but of this I am poſitive, 
ſhe is never without ſome, and at this very 


time I think there is ſomething extraordinary 
going 
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going on, for one of her nymphs came this 
morning to purchaſe a wedding-ring, and, 
on my joking her a little on the ſubject, ſhe 
ſaid it was not for herſelf but Miſs C—, 
daughter to the old hag, who is a very lovely 
eirl, and well known upon the town. On 
my expreſſing myſelf happy to hear ſhe was 
going to marry, and become an honeſt wo- 
man, the girl burſt into a violent fit of 
laughter, and called me a puritanical hypo- 
crite.“ 


„Let Catharine once become a Wife, 
{ſaid ſhe,) and then we ſhall! ſee who will 
dare to call her virtue. in queſtion, She 
will, I hope, before to-morrow night be 
married to the only fon of one of the weal- 
thieſt barons in the kingdom,—a young 
nobleman who knows ſo little of the world, 
that it is abſolutely neceflary he ſhould have 
a wite who can inſtruct him, and I know no 
one better able to undertake the taſk than 
the daughter of Mrs. C... 
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Albert with difficulty concealed his agita- 
tion at hearing this alarming tale. Reco- 
vering himſelf, however, he inquired of his 


informer if he recollected the name of the 


young gentleman.— After a moment's he- 
ſitation, the jeweller replied, © the name 


was twice repeated, but it ran ſo glibly off 


the lady 5 tongue, that I have ſince ſorgot- 
ten it.“ | 


“Should you know it again?“ aſked Albert; 
who, onthe jeweller's anſwering that he thought _ 
he ſhould, mentioned ſeveral, to all of which 
2 negative was given. At length Fitzol- 
bourne was introduced.“ The very perſon, 
(cried the jeweller:) the Bai on has but one 
ſon; and him, as this girl told me, he has 
but lately found: but he is ſuch an ideot, 
and ſo eaſily impoſed on, that, upon my 
ſoul, were I his father, I ſhould think him 


better loſt than found.“ 


The jeweller might have gone on with his 
obſervations as long as he pleaſed, had not his 


diſtreſſed auditor recollected the danger in 
which, 
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which, perhaps, his beloved young maſter - 
was at that moment involved. He ſtarted 
up, and, catching hold of his companion's 
hand, told him, he muſt that moment go 
with him. The man drew back : Albert 
perceived the tolly of his abruptneſs, and, 
making ſome apologies, informed the aſto- 
niſhed jeweller, that the buſineſs on which 
he was going would admit of no delay,— 
that if he would accompany him, lend his 
aſſiſtance, and procure two or three ſpirited 
young men to be of the party, he ſhould 
bewell rewarded for his trouble, and would 
have reaſon to bleſs the day chance directed 
him to his ſhop. | 


This promiſe was a ſufficient temptation 
to a tradeſman who had a large family, little 
money, and few friends. He ſummoned 
ſome of his men from an adjoining workſhop, 
and, thus attended, Albert ſallied into the 
ſtreet. His ſervant, who was in waiting, 
informed his maſter a prieſt had been juſt ad. 
mitted into the houſe he was ney and 
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that he had ſeen the young lord at the win- 


dow with a beautiful woman hanging on his 


arm, who appeared to be in tears. 


This intelligence made them hurry on.— 
Albert rapped at the door, requeſting the 
others to keep out of ſight till he was ſecure 
of obtaining admittance. A ſervant ſoon 


appeared; Albert inquired if his miſtreſs 


were at home. The fellow replied that his 
lady was then particularly engaged, and could 
not be ſpoken to, adding, he might call again 
in the morning. 


„ The morning will nat do, my friend; 
I muſt ſee your miſtreſs this evening, (ſaid 
Albert ;) my buſineſs is quite as particular, 
J believe, as that in which ſhe miay be en- 
gaged, therefore make way, and let me come 
in.“ 5 


Ihe fellow attempted to ſhut the door, 
but the poſſe in waiting, on being beckened 
by Albert, came to his aſſiſtance, and they 


all ruſhed into the houſe, Albert, the jew- 


eller, 
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eller, and the reſt of the party, except one, 
who was left to guard the fellow at the door, 
went as gently as poſſible up a ſpacious ſtair- 
caſe, They heard voices at-a diſtance, and 
were directed by the ſound to the door of 
the apartment which contained the party, 
who appeared to be engaged in a warm diſ- 
pute. 


At times they could diſtinguiſh female 
voices, and very ſoon Albert heard that of 
his beloved maſter exalted to its higheſt 
pitch. This at once determined him to open 
the door, but he found it faſtened within 
ſide : he then loudly demanded admittance ; 
a female ſcream was all the anſwer he re- 
ceived. Again he called : fome one then 
aſked what was wanted, adding, whoever it 
was that intruded on them ſo rudely muſt 
wait till another opportunity. 


Wait no longer, (cried Walter,) but 
force the door; I know not but my life may 
be endangered.“ 


L 3 i 
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The door was inſtantly burſt open. What 
a ſcene preſented itſelf | Walter, with a 
face pale as aſhes, and apparently in the ut- 
molt confuſion, was endeavouring to diſen- 
gage himſelf from the embraces of a young 
woman, who had fallen at his feet, and 
claſped her arms around him. The prieſt 
held a prayer-book in his hand, which was 
opened at the matrimonial ſervice. —A fierce 
looking man in the naval uniform, the old 
procureſs, and another of her * 
completed the group. 


The inſtant Walter ſaw his friend enter 
the apartment, by a deſperate effort he diſ- 
engaged himſelf from the ſyren who had held 
him captive, flew to Albert, and brandiſh- 
mg his ſword, called upon the wretch who 
had endeavoured to inveigle him into a for- 
ced marriage to draw, and receive the re- 
ward of his treachery ; but Albert ordered 
the culprit to be ſecured, and requeſted 
Walter not to ftain the purity of his 


dwerd w with the l of ſuch a villain.— 
During 
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During this conteſt, the women and the 
prieſt fneaked out of the room unobſerved, 
and, though the ſtricteſt ſearch was made 
throughout the houſe, not a creature could 
be found in it that belonged to the family, 
but the fervant who admitted them, and 
who had been prevented following che reſt 
by the perſon Toft to guard him. | 


Albert inſiſted, before he left the houſe, 
on ſending for proper officers to take the 
priſoners into cuſtody ; but Walter, who 
wiſhed this affair to be kept as ſecret as poſ- 
ſible, entreated, with ſo much earneſtneſs, 
on the villain's making a promiſe of amend- 
ment, and leaving the kingdom, to have 
him liberated, that his friend, after a little 
hefitation, complied, on condition that the 
two felloivs ſhould be left bound in different 
apartments till the vile miſtreſs of the houſe, 
or ſome of her affociates, ſhould ventute to 
return. 


The honeſt jeweller was entreated to be 
ſecret, and promiſed an ample recompenſe. 75 
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His people were liberally paid, and Albert, 


with an exulting heart, attended home his 


agitated friend, who, after recovering his 


ſpirits in ſome degree, gave him the follow- 
ing account of the circumſtances which had 


drawn him into a ſituation that might have 
been as fatal to his peace as they would have 
been diſgraceſul to his character, had not 
his guardian- friend arrived in time to pre- 


vent the threatened danger, the whole of 
which he was now convinced had been 
planned for the purpoſe of drawing him into 
marriage, reſting their hopes of ſucceſs on 


his ignorance of the world. 


4 I * ſhame to myſelf, dear Albert, 


8 (aid the grateful Walter,) for not informing 


you this evening of my engagement, which 


you, who know the ſtrength of my attach- 
ment to the charming Roſeline, will not 
- ſuppoſe was meant to be of the nature it 
* proved. I knew not that the worthleſs 
woman, whoſe daughter it has been my ill 


* 7 to meet at ſeveral public 
places, 


* 


* 
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places, was of ſo deſpicable a character. 


Chance, or, as I now ſuſpect, deſign, has 


likewiſe frequently thrown her in my way in 
my morning rambles : but what induced 
me to viſit at her mother's houſe,. was the 
having found her one evening 1n the paſſage 
of the play-houſe, waiting the arrival of her 
carriage, in the greateſt diſtreſs; and what 
ſerved to add to it was the behaviour of two 
or three young men, who ſaid ſome very 
rude things to her in my hearing, for which 
I chaſtiſed them with my cane, and the 
frightened fair one fainted in my arms 
as ſcon as I had driven them away. I ſup- 
poſed they had been led to infult her by 
having made too free with the bottle; but 


they doubtleſs knew her well enough to dic 


cover her deſigns againſt me. 
8 


When ſhe recovered from the fit into 


which I imagined they had terrified her, I 


could do no leſs than ſee her home; and, 


when I called the next morning, I was in- 
troduced to her mother, whoſe unbounded: 


L 5 gratitude; 
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gratitude and flattering acknowledgments, 
for the tnfling ſervice I had rendered her 

ſweet and amiable daughter, overwhelmed 
me with confuſion, and convinced her I was 
a fool exactly ſuited to her purpoſe. 


Being always. received with the utmoſt po- 
liteneſs, and ſeeing nothing in the conduct 
or behayiour of either mother or daughter 
to excite ſuſpicion, I continued to call upon 
them whenever I chanced to paſs that way, 
and was in the humour to wifh for conver- 
ſation. They boaſted of being of an an- 
cient family in the North of England, ap- 
peared to live in credit and affluence, treated 
me with the utmoſt hoſpitality, and preſſed 
me ſo warmly to make them frequent viſits, 
that Ipromiſed to comply with their requeſt, 
becauſe I ſuppoſed by ſo doing I was remo- 
ving a weight of obligation from their minds 
which ſeemed to give them pain, 


Once or twice it happened when I called, 
tat the young lady had walked out, and 
1 the 
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the mother ſaid a good deal about the mor- 


tification it would be to her to be told at 


her return I had called upon them in her ab- 
ſence; but this, till about two days ago, I 
conſidered as being the effuſions of gratitude. 


* And how (inquired Albert) were you 
at length undeceived ?” 

« By her mother,” continued Walter, 
who, after ſome little heſitation, with an ap- 
peal to my honour and humanity, to excuſe 
the weakneſs of a fond parent, informed me 
of the paſſion I unfortunately, and as ſhe 
feared undeſignedly, had inſpired in the. 
boſom of her daughter, a paſſion ſhe much 
doubted the would never be able to ſubdue, 
adding, that, juſt before my arrival, ſhe had 
by mere force compelled her to walk out 
tor air, as ſhe ſaw with heart-felt diſtreſs the 
ravages deſpair had made 1n the conſtitution. 
of her ineſtimable child. | 


L lamented the conſequences of my intro- 
troduction, and added, I would no more 
L 6 venture 
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venture into a family whoſe peace I had 
diſturbed, acknowledged a prior engage- 
ment, and was about to quit the houſe, 
when the old lady entreated me earneſtly 
not to adopt a. meaſure ſo cruel and unjuſt: 
I therefore promiſed to call again; and, receiv- 
ing an invitation for this evening, accepted 
it, but did not ſuppoſe them the kind of 


People they have proved. 


« Had you no ſuſpicion of their charac- 
ter?“ aſked Albert. 
« None, by heaven! (replied Walter. 
I never ſaw the leaſt appearance of inde- 
cency, or even levity, and heard no conver- 
ſation that would have offended the nice car 
of a Roſeline de Morney.“ 


The ſcheme was deeply laid, (ſaid Al- 


bert.) — Pray proceed; I am impatient to 

know how you were received this evening.“ 

« Firſt by the mother, (continued Wal- 

ter, who appeared in the greateſt diſtreſs. — 

On my inquiring the cauſe, ſhe faid ſhe had 
informed Catharine of what had paſſed be- 

: tween = 


BUNGAY CASTLE. 229 


| tween us; that, on being told I was engaged, 
the fainted ſeveral times, and, before ſhe re- 
covered, her nephew, who was juſt returned 
from abroad, called at the houſe. This 
young man, the ſaid, had been long paſſion- 

ately attached to her; that, on ſeeing the 
ſituation of his couſin, he was neceſſarily in- 
formed of the cauſe, —was now with her, 
and had fo earneſtly entreated to have the 
bonour of being introduced to me, that ſhe 
could not find reſolution to deny his re- 
queſt.— | 


« I will conſeſs to you, my dear Albert, 

L now began to ſuſpect ſome defign was 

formed againſt me; but of what nature 1 
was {till at a loſs to conjecture. I luckily. 
had put on my ſword, and I determined, if 3 
they attempted to confine or ill treat me, 
to ſell my life as dearly as I could. Hows _ 
ever, it was not my life they wanted; they g 
had a more ambitious and leſs dangerous 8 
ſcheme in view. In a little time, the lady, 
drowned in tears, and with well- acted diſ- 
treſs, 
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_ trefs, entered the room, accompanied by her 
couſin, as the mother had called him. The 
gentieman choſe to put on a fierce and 
threatening look, and ſwore I ſhould do 
juſtice to his charming couſin, whom he 
loved more than life, or that moment ſettle 
the matter with him as a gentleman _ 
to do. 


T laid my hand on my ſword : Catharine 
flew to me, fell at my feet, and begged I 
would not terrify her to death by expoling a 
life ſo dear to the riſk of fighting with her 
couſin. She then lamented her weakneſs, 
and entreated me to compaſſionate the ſot- 
rows in which I had involved her. 5 
5 badly demanded what all this meant,— 
Alleclared J had no defign againſt her heart, 
nor any defire to be favoured with her hand, 
my own having been long engaged to the 
-beſt and faireſt of her ſex, and to whom 
alone all my wiſhes were confined. The 


"gentleman again approached me; the lady 
8 hole 
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choſe to fall into a fit, and was ſupported 


by her female accomplices. A prieſt at that 
moment-entered the room. 


* 


vou are come in good time, (ſaid the 
pretended couſin, ) to aſſiſt us in performing 
an act of juſtice.” | 


The young lady at that inſtant recovered, 
and, ſeeing her coming to me, I flew to the 
window, with an intention of opening it to 
call tor aſſiſtance, and, on finding it faſt- 
enced, had no longer any doubts of their 
premeditated deſigns againſt my peace. I 
therefore ſhook off the fair ſyren, (who had 
claſped her hands around my arm, and, 
with tears, and all the blandiſhments of 
artful beauty, belought me to have com- 
paſſion on her ſufferings,) and made an ef- 
fort to get out at the door; that was ike» 
wiſe faſtened. I then eagerly inquired for 
what baſe purpoſe I was thus forcibly de- 
tained, and what it was they wanted with 
me. f 


« juſtice, 
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e Juſtice, (replied the bully ; — juſtice 
only Reverend father, (ſaid he, addref- 
ſing himſelf to the prieft,) this fair damſel 
has. been robbed of her peace : her virgin 
fame muſt be loſt in conſequence, unleſs 
that youth (pointing to me) will make her 
reparation, by giving her his hand in mar- 


riage. It is to . them in holy * 


we lent for you.” 


« I was now enraged too much, (con- 


tinued Walter,) to have longer any com- 


mand over my paſſion. — I drew my 


word, and vowed to ſacrifice any one who 
ſhould dare to prevent my leaving the 


infamous houſe into which I had been ſo 


5 artfully and baſely trepanned. 


The women now clung about me, while 


their bully endeavoured, but in vain, to 
wreſt my ſword from me. He then com- 
manded the prieſt to do his office, and I 
' know not, at that moment, what act of 
deſperation I nught not have committed, 


had. 
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had not you, my guardian friend and pre- 


ſerver, luckily burſt into the room, and 
prevented my ending that life in a brothel 
which you protected ſo many years in a 


dungeon.” 


Albert embraced his young lord with 
tears of l affection. 


« Long, very long, (cried he,) may your 


life be guarded from every danger, and 
never experience a fate ſo diſgraceful! I 


will inform the Baron of what has paſſed : 


he will very ſoon bring theſe wretches to 
the ſhame and puniſhment they ſo juſtly 
deſerve*”” 


« Not for worlds, my good Albert, 


would I have the ſtory tranſpire ! (faid 


Walter.) — I already know enough of hu- 
man nature to be ſatisfied that the recital of 
it would not only bring my father's diſ- 
pleaſure upon me, but likewiſe the ridicule 


of the world. Be affured of this, I will 


never 
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never again run the Tiſk of being drawn 
into danger by ſorming an acquaintance 


with people, however fpecions their ap- 


Pearance, without their being well known 
to my father or yourſelt. All I beg of you 
is, to join with me in interceding with the 
Baron for permiſſion to return to Bungay- 


caſtle. Iwill there wait his pleaſure, with- 


out murmur or complaint, for the accom- 
pliſhment of all my wiſhes. With Ro- 
ſeline de Morney I cannot be unhappy; 
— without her my ſoul can know no 


peace.“ 5 


Albert promiſed to do what he could 
with the Baron, but requeſted his young 


lord not to be too ſanguine in his hopes of 


prevailing on him to conſent to his leaving 
London, till the time was expired that he 


had fixed for his ſtay, and on his promiſing 


not to oftend him by diſputing his will 
as to the length of his continuance in 
town, he agreed to conceal this unplea- 


fant adventure from the Baron, ſtrongly 


recommending, 


* 
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recommending him to be more guarded in 
future, and never to let his own unſuſpect- 
ing nature lead him to conclude that the 1 
people he mixed with were as good and as 
artleſs as himſelf, 
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CHAP. II. 


1 


PROM this time Walter became more 
and more diffatisfied with his ſituation. 
He no longer contended with the Baron re- 
ſpecting the length of his ſtay, or refuſed 

to accompany him whenever he was requeſt- 
ed to any public amuſement or private party. 
But he became ſo reſtleſs and internally 

| wretched, that it became impoſſible to con- 
. ceal entirely how much he was diſtreſſed. — 
He wrote many letters to Roſeline. The 
following 1s a copy of that which he ſent a 
few days after his being ſo fortunately ſaved 
| by 
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by Albert from the diabolical plan laid to 
render him miſerable during life, and at the 
ſame time would have made the innocent 
Roſeline as unhappy as himſelf. 


My ever dear and charming Roſeline, 


I CANNOT live much longer 
in this deteſtable place, where the women 
are artful, the men baſe and defigning. I 
am pointed at as being a fit dupe for vice to 
enſnare : my ignorance often leads me into 
error, and my own unſuſpecting diſpoſition 
expoſes me to ridicule. If I mult learn to 
be like the people with whom I often aſſo- 
ciate here, I ſhall grow 1n a little time fo 
weary of exiſtence, that I ſhall only wiſh it 


preſerved on your account. 


The immenſe diſtance between this place 
and the caſtle you inhabit renders it doubly 
deteſtable. It is a ſcene of buſtle, confu- 
fion, and d ſign: its amuſements are all fri- 
volous and trifling ; its pleaſures are joyleſs, 


unſocial, 
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. unſocial, and unſatisfactory, and. I a mere 


cypher, dull and alone, amidſt a crowd of 


beings, for whom I feel neither reſpect nor 


friendſhip. In fact, I am never more alone 
than when I am furrounded by hundreds of 
people, not one of whom cares for my hap- 
pineſs. I had rather be with you in one of 
the gloomieſt dungeons of Bungay-caſtle 


than in the palace of our king, unleſs you 


were by my fide. 


I have ſeen a great many young ladies that 
are called beauties; but I think none of 
them half ſo beautiful as my gentle Roſe- 
line; neither do they appear ſo good hu- 
moured, nor is their dreſs ſo becoming, 


though they wear as many diamonds as you 


did on the fortunate morning you went to 
be married to my father. And would you 
think it ?—one of them actually endeavoured 
to draw me in to marry her ; though I re- 
peatedly told her I could love no woman but 
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I have neither ſpirits nor appetite; I can 
neither laugh nor ſing, and, if the Baron 
have a mind to make me polite, —if he wiſh, 
me to acquire knowledge, —if he be deſirous 
I ſhould become what he calls an uſeful 
member of ſociety, he muſt no longer keep 
us ſeparate. It is your company only that 
could give a charm to that of other people, 
and, if I could ſee you, I ſhould. love the 
world for your ſake. I ſhall die, dear Roſe- 
line, unleſs they permit me to come to you. 


Madeline, though ſhe wept, was happy, 
and looked handſomer than ever; and Ed- 
win,—ah ! how I envied your brother Edwin! 
He may be thankful he was not the fon of a 
Baron, compelled like me to go through the 
tireſome drudgery of unmeaning ceremo- 
nies, and all the diſguſting and nonſenſical 
forms which they tell me belong to rank, —1 
am ſure rank would be more valuable and 
happier without them, and-dignity-far more 
pleaſant to its poſſeſſors, if _ could dive 
= themfelyes of pride. 
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* Commend me cordially to your parents.— 
Tell your ſiſters I love them as a brother, 
and make my reſpects to De Clavering, De 
Willows, and the honeft Cambrian, to whom 
I hope one day to be of ſervice. 


Sweet Roſeline, think of me, dream of 
me, and love no one but me. My father is 
very kind, very indulgent, and Albert very 
good, for he will hear me talk of you tor 
hours together ; but neither the Baroa nor 
Albert can gueſs at the ſufferings they inflict 

on me by this tedious abſence from you, to 
whom I am mdebted tor lite, hope, and hap- 


Pineſs. 
Your's for ever, 


4 
WALTER FITZOSBOURNE. 


? 


When the above mentioned letter reached 
the hands of the dejected Roſeline, it a- 
larmed and diſtreſſed her. It was however 
accompanied by one from the Baron to Sir 


bie | Philip 
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Philip had no longer any fears but his friend 


wou ſucceed in procuring a pardon for the 
fugitives. Again the family of De Morney 
were reſtored to their accuſtomed cheerful- 
neſs, and their friends admitted as uſual ; 
and, though Roſeline ſhed ſome tears over 
the fond impaſſioned letter of Walter, they 
were tears of grateful tenderneſs, and ſhe 
took care that her ſighs and unceaſing regret 


for the abſence of her lover ſhould be con- 
cealed from thoſe to whom they would have 
given pain. Edeliza too was no longer under 


the unpleaſant neceſſity of concealing herlove 


for the worthy De Willows. The heart of 
Sir Philip was ſoftened by the trials he had 
encountered, and all the parent was awa- 
| kened in Hs ſoul. He therefore conſented Ry 
to the union of his ſecond daughter taking 


place as ſoon as her lover could command 
an income ſufficient to maintain a wife and 
family ; and, as he had many friends in 
power, every one cheriſhed hopes of his ſoon 
obtaining ſome diſtinguiſhed preferment. 
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Audrey, who was ſtill a great favourite 
with her young lady, was now ſolely re- 
tained to attend her perſon, and wholly at 
her command. She conſidered herſelf there- 
fore of ſome conſequence, and gave herſelf 
airs accordingly. She did not chooſe to mix 


with the common clafs of ſervants,—truly a 
lady's maid's place was a place of too much 


extinction to permit any familiarity with in- 
feerors.— No ſooner did Audrey fee the fa- 


mily reſtored to their uſual good humour, 


than ſhe herſelf became more lively and 


chatty than ever, and all her fears of ghoſts 


and hobgoblins were loſt in her own ſelf-im- 


portance and newly-acquired dignity. She 
afforded high entertainment not only to her 
fellow-ſervants, but to all the reſt of the 


family, and, to make her character appear 
more ridiculous, her dreſs was as abſurd as 
her ſentiments. 


Whenever chance threw Mrs. Audrey in 
their way, it was become a matter of courſe 
5 7 EE to 
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to enter into converſation with her, and the 
vain Abigail was too proud of this flattering 
diſtinction not to make the moſt of it. 


De Clavering, who was fond of the hu- 
mourous, laughed at the abſurdities of Au- 
drey, and took every opportunity of ſhewing 
her off. One day, while he was fitting with 
Roſeline in the apartment to which Walter 
had been removed, when releaſed from his 
dungeon, Audrey came abruptly into the 
room, bringing in her arms the little dog 
frequently mentioned in the foregoing pages; 
She laid him on the lap of his fond miſtreſs, 
and exclaimed, There, madam, take the 
little wandering raſcal. I have been in a 
fine quandrary about him, and have had a 
bleſſed rambulation to find him, and drag 
him from his low-bred wulgar companions. 
To my thinks, he is as great a rake as the 
king himſelf, God bleſs his majeſty ; but 
the young Baron ought to have given him 
a better eddication than to keep company 
with his infeerors.“ | 

- M 2 * 
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I am ſure, Audrey, (ſaid De Claver- 
ing, ) you are much indebted to the young 
raſcal, as you call bim; for the rambula- 
tion you complain of has given ſo fine a 
IK glow to your complexion, ſo much anima- 
| tion to each expreſſive feature, that may I 
| | die if I did not take you at firſt for a painted 
|; 


lady, and, had I met you in the paſlage, 
: am afraid I ſhould have been tempted to 
| : lee whether thoie roſes ſo faſcinating and fo 
1 blooming were borrowed or natural.“ 
„Don't talk to me of hannimation or 
fanſenation, (cried Audrey, indignantly 
drawing herſelf up ſeveral inches higher ;) I 
can aſſure you, Mr. Doctor, I don't chooſe 
to be conſulted. I neither buys, borrows, 
nor covets, roſes ; I neither wants to tempt 
or be tempted by any one; but if I was by 
chance to captify a ſweetheart, I dares to ſay 
J ſhould ſoon become pale enough; for I 
thinks love 1s as bad as a *potticary's ſhop.” 
„ hope I have not offended you, Mrs. 
Audrey, (ſaid De Clavering, laughing,) I 
awd meant to be civil, and pay the tribute 
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due to the bloom I obſerved __ your 
countenance.”” 

6 Fended or not, G 2 it 
little matters. Servants, ſome folks thinks, 
mult not look like other people, ant their 
blooms muſt be ſuſpected truly. However, 
as father Anſelm often ſays, God made us 
all.— Lou might as well have been ſilent 
as to the matter of my looks. I don't want 
or with gentlemen poticarys to ax me quel- 
tions, or trouble their heads about me.“ 
Lou would not have been half fo an- 
gry with Cameltord, (ſaid De Clavering,) 
had he faid ten times as much to you as 
I have done, or had he kiſſed you as often as 
I once ſaw him, wn Ros ran to him. under 
the mulberry tree.” 

« I don't think ſhe would, (ald Roſcline, 
ſmiling,) for I know our friend Hugh is a 
great favourite with every female in the fa- 
mily. “ * 

« Wery vell, miſs, (replied Audrey, bluſh- 
ing as red as ſcarlet at the ſtory of the mul- 
berry-tree,). you have a mind I ſee to joĩn 
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with the malicious doctor to daſh and con- 
tound me; but I defy his ſatarical talons, 
and can aſhure you, miſs, though Mr. Ca- 
melfor is ſo cetious and merry, he never 
profte: ed to kiſs me more than half a dozen 
times in his life.“ 

« Take care how you reckon, Audrey; 
.cried De Clavering, humourouſly,) remem- 
ber I ſaw you under the mulberry- tree.“ 

„Well, what if you did ?—You might 
as well have ſaid nothing about it, (replied 

. Audrey,)— I was frightened almoſt into 
highſterricks by an ugly black cat jumping 
from a lylac buſh, and I ran to Mr. Ca- 
melfor without knowing what I did, and he 
was ſo civil and perlite, God bleſs his good- 

humoured hearf, one muſt haye been a ſa- 
vage to quarrel with him for a civil kifs or 
two: he does not fleer op jeer people about 
their looks, or tells what he fees them 
doing. 


4 Neither Roſeline nor De Clavering could 
a longer refrain from laughing, and Ca- 
melford 
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melford that moment entering the rooni, 
Audrey was fo much diſpleaſed, and in fo 
great a hurry to be gone, that, in running 
to the door, ſhe almoſt beat down her fa- 
vourite. 


« Fat, in the name of Cot, (cried Hugh,) 
is the matter with the girl? She has as 
many freaks and fancies in her head as a 
mountain coat, and is as frolickſome too.“ 

« You had better follow her, and make 
your inquiries, (faid De Clavering ;) I am 
ſatisfied the damſel would tell you what 
brought on her preſent caforcer fooner ww 
any body elſe.” 

e am no toctor, (ſaid Camelford, ) there- 
fore don't be playing tricks upon me, by 
ſending me after the tamſel, and pringing 


little Pertha's anger upon me, which, may 


I tie in a titch, if I know how to bear. T“ 
« Oh! if you are enliſted under petticoat 


government, (replied De Clavering,) I give 


you up as incurable,—a deſerter from the 
M 4 thorny 
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. thorny paths of glory, and foreſee the ſword 
will be changed into a diſtaff or a plough- 
ſhare,” 

« Luf (cried Camelford) inſt not be apu* 
ſed ; it is the beſt ſtimulus to crate and 
noble actions, the parent of pold atchieve- 

ments; but of that ſame luf you know no- 
thing: there is no heart in your pody, and 
you are mortified to think you cannot find a 
noſtrum to cure the dijeale in others : you 
mult therefore be caught in luf's ſuares, in 
order to learn the nature of thoſe treadful 
tribulations it brings upon a man. May I 

go to the tevil in a high wind, it I had not 
as lief face a canon's mouth as meet the 
fire of Pertha's pright cyes, when 2 look 
indignantly upon me! 

Don't talk ſo much of the devil, Hugh, . 

(interrupted De Clavering,) but requeſt 
him to do you the favour of kicking about 

.your brains a little, till they return to a 

more ufeſul ſtation in your pericranium : in 
Fw þ opinion, you we in a Beg way of be- 
coming 
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coming fit for the government under which 
you think yourſelf enliſted.” 


« May the vengeance: of all womankind 
fall upon you! (cried Camelford :)—= may 
you be tragged apout like a tancing pear, to 
make ſport may you lead aſſes in the tark 
regions of Peelzebub, for your plaſphemies 
againſt woman ! and may * 


But all his farther denunciations and 
wiſhes for vengeance on De Clavering were 
now interrupted by a loud ſcreaming. Soon 
the door was thrown open, and in bounced 
Audrey, her cap on one ſide, and her face 
as pale as aſhes. 


L have ſcen him, (ſhe exclaimed,) with 
my own dear. eyes his, ghoſt, or e 
tion!“ ö 12 

« Whoſe coſt > (cried: Camelford R FIR 1 
is it ?—I will teach a coſt to frighten a pretty = 
cir}, and trive her tiſtracted.” 1 


M. 5 . 
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The manner and appearance of Audrey 
were ſuch as ſerved to confirm the ſuſpicion 
in the mind of Roſeline, and even De Cla- 
vering, till, offended by the ſuppoſition of 
her being inſane, ſhe called out in her uſual 
peculiar ſtile, «© Thank God! ſome folks 
are no more a lunatic than other folks, 1 
have all my ſeven ſenſes as perfect as ever ! 
had in my life but, Chriſt Jaſus, theſe 
are ſad times, when one is not allowed to 
believe their own precious eyes.—Down 
dropped his horſe, poor beaſt, all in a foam, 
-and down tumbled the young Baron arter 
him, as dead as my dear great grandmo- 
ther.” 

„Who are you talking of? (cried Roſe- 
line, riſing with the utmoſt emotion.) Is 
the Baron ?—is Walter ?—is he dead?“ 


He only died for a few minutes, (anſwer- 


ed Audrey, and then he came to himſelf 


She had time for no more. Roſeline 
heard the well known ſtep of her lover.— 
Walter ruſhed into the room, threw himſelf 

6 5 at 
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at her feet, and the next inſtant caught her 
in his arms. 


« This moment (cried he) is that for which 
my heart has languiſhed ! this is a reward for 
all my fatigue, all my fears and anxieties !— 
Look up, ſmile upon me, and ſay, my ſweet 
Roſeline, that my return gives to you an 
almoſt equal pleaſure as myſelf ; but, firſt, 
let me inform you that I have left London 
without the knowledge and permiſſion of my 
father.” 


That Roſeline rejoiced to fee her lover her 
eyes informed him, but for a few minutes 
ſurpriſe and agitation Kept her filent. Sir 
Philip, Lady de Morney, and the whole 
family, were ſoon aſſembled in the apartment 
to which Walter had been directed by Au- 


drey. 


The young Baron, it may be ſuppoſed, 
found a cordial reception, and it is not to be 
doubted but hat he met with from the fair 

| MI 6 object 
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ohject of his affection was ſuch as amply re- 
paid him for his fatigue, and in his own 
mind even, for the riſk he had hazarded of 
:difobliging his father; This ſtep, however, 
was owing to a hint dropped by the Baron, 
that it would be agreeable. and convenient, 
to himſelf, and neceſſary for many reaſons 
to his ſon, that they ſhould prolong their 
ſtay in town ſome weeks beyond what had 
been propoſed, or intended on their depar- 
ture from the caſtle, | 


On "TH plan being oppoſed by Walter, 
the Baron not only appeared diſpleaſed, but 
reſolute to carry his point. A circumſtance 
ſo diſtreſſing to his fon rendered hun equaily 
determined not to ſubmit to ſuch aibitrary, 
and, in his opinion, cruel authority; there- 
fore, early the next morning he ſat off, 
without being attended by a ſervant, or in- 
forming any one to what part of the 
globe he meant to go, and the next day 
reached Bungay caſtle in the manner before 
deſcribed. 5 
TG | Sir 
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Sir Philip de Morney, on learning theſe 
alarming circumſtances from his daughter, 
immediately ſent off an expreſs to inform 
the Baron of his ſon's unexpected arrival, 
and of his apprehenſions that the ſtep he 
had ſo unguardedly taken would bring his 
diſpleaſure upon himſelf and family, whom 


he ſeriouſly aſſured him knew nothing of his 
intention. 
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Walter, in his converſations with Roſe- 
line, told her, he found himfelt-ſo diſguſted 
with the cuſtoms and manners-of. the world, 
and met with ſo few people in it to whom 
he could attach himſelf, or for whom he 
felt either reſpect or affection, that he de- 
termined no longer to be detained from her 
in whoſe care his happineſs was intruſted, 
and with whom alone he was latisfied 1 it could 
reſt ſecure. 


i 
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And, as you condeſcended, (he conti: 
nued;)- to love and attend to me when im- 
mured in a dungeon, — kindly ſmiled on me, 

| | and 
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and endeavoured to inftru& me when en- 


veloped in ignorance, and was my friend 


when I appeared to have no claims, —a ſoli - 
tary outcaſt from ſociety, I thought you 


would not be very much diſpleaſed if I for- 
ſook the world for you, who gave up more, 
much more, for me, and quitted its gayeſt 
and moſt cheerful ſcenes for the ſolitary 
gloom of a priſon. 


« Whatever I may ſtill want of poliſh, 


addreſs, and what faſhionable people ſtile 


politeneſs, love and my gentle Roſeline can 


eafily teach me. From a world that I neither 


like nor approve, I could learn but little, 
while the choſen miſtreſs of my heart may 


at her pleaſure make me any thing ſhe. 


wiſhes. With her, and for her amuſement, 


1 may be ſometimes tempted to live in a 


crowd; without her, the world itſelf is only 
a wide extended dungeon. 


Roſeline, at hearing this impaſſioned 
language from lips which, ſhe was ſatisfied, 
TRE knew 
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knew no guile, was too much gratified to 
expreſs all ſhe felt. She ſmiled on him 
through her tears, and, in the ſofteſt lan- 
guage affection could dictate, gently chid 
him for being ſo impetuous as to run the 
riſk of diſobliging his father on her account, 
expreſſing a few timid apprehenſions that tl e 
Baron might be offended with her as beir g 
the innocent cauſe of his ſon's proving re- 
fractory to his withes ; yet ſhe could not 
help ſecretly rejoicing 1n the ftrength of 
his attachment, on which all her happi- 
neſs depended. 


Every thing was done by. the family to 
give this amiable and ſingular lover a re- 
ception not only ſuitable to his elevated 
rank, but ſatisſactory to his feelings, - ſuch 
an one as the ſincerity of his regard for Ro- 
ſeline demanded and delerved, while- the 
joy which appeared upon the animated coun- 
tenances of the lovers convinced every one 
who ſaw them, that they had fixed their 
hopes of felicity on a baſis which the hand 
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of death only could ſhake from its founda- 
tions. 


Walter, in his moments of unreſerve, ex- 
preſſed his ſurpriſe, diſlike, and contempt, 
of many things, perſons, and cuſtoms, which 
ke met with in the high circles to which he 
had been introduced, and concluded with 
wiſhing that the Baron could be prevailed 
upon to excuſe his farther attendance, ad- 
ding, it was his determined plan, ſo far as 
it met the approbation of his beloved Ro- 
ſeline, to ſpend as much of his time as the 
nature of his ſituation would permit in the 
placid boſora. of retirement, in which he 
| hoped to make himſelf as uſeful and worthy 
a member. of the: commonwealth as he 
ſhould be if pg” in more buſthng and , 
_ ſcenes. 


One would think (ſaid De Clavering, 
who happened to be preſent when this con- 

verſation occurred) that the young Baron 
I had been educated by ſorne of our wiſe and 
On ancient 
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ancient philoſophers, and, taught by their 
precepts, was convinced by them that hap- 
pineſs was too timid and modeſt to be found 
in the confines of a court, or the ſplendors 
of a ball- room. It reminds me of Enthy- 
menes, who, ſpeaking of the pleaſures of 
ſolitude to-a man of the world, makes the 
following obſervations. 


« You are compelled to a continual re- 
« ftraint in your dreſs, demeanour, actions, 
« and words :—your feſtivals are ſo magni» 
« ficent, and our's ſo mirthful !—your plea- 
e ſures ſo ſuperficial and ſo tranſient, and 
« our's ſo real and fo conſtant ! Have you 
ever in your rich apartments breathed an 
« air fo freſh as that which we reſpire in 
8 this verdant arbour ? — or can your en- 
e tertainments, ſometimes ſo ſumptuous, 
5 compare with the bowls of milk which 
© we have juſt drawn, or thoſe delicious 
« fruits we have gathered with our hands? 
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« Ah ! if happineſs be only the health of 
the ſoul, muſt it not be found in thoſe 
E places, where a juſt proportion ever reigns 
« between our wants and our defires, where 
motion is conſtantly followed by reſt, and 
« where our affections are always accompa- 
1 panied by tranquillity, breathe a free air, 
« and enjoy the fplendor of heaven. From 
« theſe kind of compariſons we may judge 
« which are the true riches that nature de- 
« ſigned for men.“ 


Such were the opinions and ſentiments 
of Enthymenes, and ſuch I find are thoſe 
of De Clavering, (replied Walter,) or he 
would not have retained and repeated them 


with fo much facility and ſatisfaction. — 


Were my fate united with that of Mails de 
- + Morney, and had I two ſuch friends as De 
Clavering and Albert, to direct my conduct 
and enlarge the ſmall portion of knowledge 
I have yet been able to acquire, I ſhould 
think myſelf the moſt fortunate as well as 
the happieſt of mankind, having already 
experienced 
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experienced a long ſeries of opprefſion from 
the baneful arts and ſtratagems of ambition, 
I have learned to deſpiſe it, and, in the 
gloomy ard trying hours of adverſity, have 
been taught, that fortitude, with humility 
and untainted honour, can harmonize, but 
can never degrade the moſt exalted ſtations, 
and, while they are the brighteſt jewels that 
could adorn a crown, they enrich and enno- 
ble the loweſt peaſant.” 


1 days, the Baron, accompanied 
by Albert, arrived at the caſtle. The frown 
which appeared upon his brow, at his firſt 
entrance, was inſtantly diſperſed when the 
trembling Roſeline ſunk at his feet, and en- 
treated him to pardon the eccentric flight 
of her lover, of which, as ſhe was the cauſe, 
if his diſpleaſure continued, it would inflict 
e qual diſtreſs upon herſelf as upon his 


ſon. | | 


To refiſt ſo fair a ſupplicant was not in 
the Baron's power. He tenderly raiſed her 
2 from 
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from the ground, . and the next morning 
embraced her lover. The utmoſt harmo- 
ny and ageneral cheerfulneſs toon prevailed, 
and, before the parties ſeparated for the 
night, the Baron candidly and generouſly 
acknowledged, that, at the ſame age, and 
under the {ame circumſtances as his fon, he 
believed he ſhould have acted as he had 
done. And upon the whole, (ſaid he,) I 
was not very ſorry when the obſtinate ſigh- 
ing boy took himſelf away ; for I was grown 
weary of having to introduce, and make 
| ſuch frequent apologies for ſo abſent, life- 
leſs, and refractory a being.“ 


What ſerved to reconcile matters the 
fooner was, that Albert, after the ſudden 
diſappearance of his young lord, had in- 
formed his father of Mrs. C=—'s infamous 
ſtratagem to draw him into a marriage with 
her artful and abandoned daughter. He 
was ſo much enraged at hearing the lengths 
to which theſe wretches had dared to go, 
Fe | that 


BUNGAY CASTLE, 261 


that ſtrict ſearch was made after them, but 
without effect. 


Walter, too, told Roſeline of the deſigns 
which had been formed to entrap him, 
and, while ſhe looked at him with increaſed 
delight, ſhe ſecretly rejoiced that he had 
left a place which harboured a ſet of peo- 
ple who gloried to deſtroy the peace of 


their fellow-creatures. 


To make the happineſs of the friendly 


party more perfectly complete, the Baron 
informed Sir Philip and Lady de Morney 
that he hoped very ſoon to procure a pardon 
for Edwin and Madeline, and to be able 
to reſtore them to their protection. 


Preparations for the marriage very ſoon- 


began, the Baron humourouſly obſerving, 
that, till his fon was again deprived ot 
his freedom, there would be no knowing 


how to ſecure, or what to do with him, 


and 


, 
i 
. 
. 
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and declaring he ſhould be very glad to 
delegate the care of him to one whom he 
had no doubt would ſupply his place much 
to the advantage of the charge he was 
ready and willing to give up. 


Every appendage, that wealth could 
purchaſe, — rank require, — or youth and 
ambition wiſh to poſſeſs, — was liberally 
provided to grace the nuptials of Walter 
Fitzoſbourne and the happy Roſeline de 


Morney. 


Ah! how different were the feelings, — 
how delightful the proſpeAs of the in- 
tended bride, on this occaſion, to what 
they had been on a former one, when ſhe 
| Prepared with ſuch agonizing terrors to 
give her hand to the Baron !—yet, though 
ſhe could now think of approaching the 
altar without reluctance, ſhe could not en- 
tirely diveſt herſelf of thoſe timid fears 
which every gentle and virtuous female 
_ muſt experience when ſhe recollects the 
| number 
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number of new duties upon which ſhe is 
going to enter, and that, from the mo- 
ment ſhe becomes a wife, her happineſs, 
no longer dependent on herſelf or parents, 
reſts only on the man to whom ſhe has 
given her hand. 


Walter ſeemed to tread on air ; he was 
all vivacity and joy, and appeared to have 
aſſumed a new character. The world, and 
every thing belonging to it, wore a different 
aſpect:— all, all was charming. He won- 
dered how he could ever have felt diſguſt, 
or cheriſhed diſcontent. To his father he 
was attentive and affectionate, — to his 
friends cordial and complacent, — to his 
Roſeline all that an affectionate lover could 
or ought to be. 


Albert was almoſt as happy and joyous 
as his maſter. The Baron, ſerene, grate- 
ful, and contented, while Sir Philip and 
Lady de Morney, who found their own 
conſequence and comforts ſo much in- 


creaſed 
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creaſed by this fortunate and ſplendid al- 
lance, united in bleſſing the hour which 
ſent their intended ſon-in-law a priſoner to 
Bungay-caſtle, 


CHAP. 
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A length the happy day arrived which 
was appointed for the celebration of 


thele long expected nuptials. We preſume 
that the morning, to the world in general, 
was exactly like what other mornings had 
been, and that the ſun ſhone without any 
perceptible brilliancy being added to its 
rays, except in the eyes of the now happy 
lovers. 


The company aſſembled in the breakfaſt- 
room, and for ſome time waited for Roſe- 
line. She ſoon made her appearance, led 
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by her beloved Walter, who had ſtolen un- 


obſerved to the chamber-door, of his miſ- 


treſs, to chide her for ſo long delay ing his 


happineſs. On this occaſion he was ſplen- 
didly attired, and the bride, elegantly but 
ſimply dreſſed, wanted not the borrowed aid 
of ornament, but, arrayed in maiden baſh- 
ſulneſs and artleſs purity, 50 all na- 
tive lovelineſs. 


As ſhe received the congratulations of 
her friends, a tear, which ſtole from her 


expreſſi ve eye as it tremble to eſcape, ap- 
peared the ſpotleſs harbinger of gratified 


affection, ſtruggling to conquer the becoming 


fears of unaffectec| modeſty. 


As ſoon as breakfaſt was over, they were 
accompanied to the chapel of the nunnery 
by a numerous train of friends and depen- 


dents. On their arrival, they were met by 


the Lady Abieſs, the venerable and worthy 
Father Anſelm, and almoſt all the inhabi- 
tants of he Lunnery, who were allowed to 

| aſſemble 
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aſſemble in the chapel on this joyous occa- 
ſion, while gyery face wore the appearance 
cf cheerfulneſs. 


A ſelect party went back with them to 
the caſtle, where all who choſe were permit 
ted to partake of the happineſs, and ſhare 
in the ſocial ſatisfaction which univerſally 


prevailed. 


Mutual congratulations and good wiſhes 
were exchanged. Sir Philip and Lady de 
Morney, happy as they were in the com- 
pletion cf their ambition, could not reſtrain 
the ſigh of heart-felt regret at the thoughts 
of ſoon being ſeparated from their beloved 


daughter, 


Roſeline was ſome time before ſhe reco- 
vered her uſual ſerenity, till Edeliza, on 
obſerving her ſhed a tear as ſhe looked at 
her mother, ſaid to her, in a whiſper,— . 
« ] cannot imagine, my dear ſiſter, why 
you ſhould weep. I do not think I ſhould 

BY” N 2 be 
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be ſo dejected if I were married to De 
Willows,— though he never faid half fo 
many fine things to me as the young Baron 
has done to you.” 


Roſeline, ſmiling, vrefſed the hand of 
her ſiſter, and, returning her whiſper, aſſured 
her ſhe was indeed the mot enviable of her 
ſex :—but (added ſhe) it requires more for- 
titude than I poſleſs to ſupport ſuch happi- 
neſs as mine with equanimity and compo- 
ſure; and the natural regret I cannot help 
feeling at leaving this place, and ſoon being 
ſeparated from the beſt and tendereſt of 
mothers, convinces me that Providence 
never intended we ſhould enjoy bliſs with- 
out alloy.” 


The next day the party fat off in new 
and ſplendid carriages, attended by a nu- 
merous retinue of ſervants, for the Baron's 
caſtle ' in the North of England. Their 
grand cavalcade brought a number of peo- 
| oe to take a farewell look of the lovely 

wk bride, 
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bride, whoſe departure was generally re- 
gretted; and ſhe was followed by the good 

wiſhes of all who ever had the pleaſure ef 
enjoying her ſociety. | 


Sir Philip an] Lady de Morney, her two 
filters, De Willows, De Clavering, and 
Hugh Camelford accompanied her. Au- 
drey had likewiſe the honour of attending 
her lady as fille de chambre, and never felt 
herſelf .of ſuch infinite. conſequence as ſhe 
did when handed into the travelling car- 
riage by the Baron's gentleman, who did 
her the honour to aſſiſt in packing her up to 
the chin amidſt the boxes and luggage en- 
truſted to her care. 


The party travelled ſlowly and pleaſantly, 
ſtopping to ſee every thing on their route 
that was worthy obſervation ; and, as they 
were now in the humour to be eafily pleaſed, 
they were conſequently amuſed and grati- 
fied with almoſt every thing they ſaw. —lt 
is a kind of humour fo extremely conve- 
| Nq nient,, 
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nient, that I hope we ſhall be excuſed for 
recommending the adoption of it to travel- 
lers of all countries and denominations,— 
good humour, and ferenity of mind, being 
the beſt companians at home, are equally 
eligible to carry with us when we go 
abroad. 


On their arrival at Fitzobourne-caſtle, 
they received a conſiderable increaſe to their 
happineſs by meeting Edwin and Made- 
line in perfect health and good ſpirits.— 
Sir Philip and Lady de Morney's cup of 
joy was filled to the brim, when they found 
themſelves folded in the arms of their long 
abſent children, for whoſe lives they had ſo 
often, and indeed at this very moment in- 
wardly trembled. 


The happy bride of the exulting Walter 
felt ſuch a torrent of added felicity, an 
being folded in the arms of her brother 
and Madeline, that ſhe was very near faint- 

ing. 


Sn 
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ing. Obſerving this, the Baron, to call off 
their attention, deſired them to permit him 
to come in for ſome ſhare of their embraces, 
and in his turn to welcome them to Fitz- 
oſbourne-caſtle. This had the cffeX it was 
deſigned to produce, and the cordial wel- 
come every one received from the Baron 
gave additional ſatisfaction to the hours thus 
marked with joy, happineſs, and love. 


After they had taken ſome refreſhment, 
Edwin ſurpriſed them all by approaching 
the Baron, and in the moiſt ſubmiſſive 
manner begging him to pardon the liberty 
he had taken in introducing a gueſt to the 
caſtle, whom, as yet, he knew not of being 
there, — a gueſt old and weak, but who was, 
he hoped, flowly recovering from an attack 
of illneſs {o ſevere, as to have threatened 
his life, and which, in all probability, would 
have terminated his mortal exiſtence, but 
for the unremitting attention he received 
from the Baron's domeſtics. 


N 4 6 « No 
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% No apology is neceſſary upon ſuch an 
occaſion, (ſaid the Baron.) Had my people 
been wanting in care to any one who re- 
quired their aſſiſtance, I ſhould have in- 
ſtantly diſmiſſed them. When may I be 
introduced to your friend ? (added he.) —1 
am impat ient to aſſure him that this houſe, 
and my that it contains, are much at his ſer- 
vice. 

« Pray, my dear Edwin, (ſaid Lady de 
Morney,) who is the perſon tor whom you 
have ventured to tax the Baron's hoſpitality 
thus largely, and for whom you 3 lo 
much intereſted ?” | 


The father of this lady, replied he, 
taking the hand of Madeline, and leading 
her to his mother.) To her I will refer you 
for an account of our meeting, and the re- 
volution it has fortunately produced in our 
Havour. w 


Madeline was inſtantly called upon to 


gratify the n of the company, and, 
without 


* 
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ada any delay, informed them, that 
Edwin and herſelf having one day agreed 
to take a ramble, they told the people with 
whom they lodged that they ſhould not 
return till the evening. 


Diſguiſing themſelves more than uſual, 
ſo as to avoid the poſſibility of being diſ- 
covered, they ſat off; and, being tempted 
by the extreme fineneſs of the day, wan- 
dered till they came to the great road 
which led to a large town, not five mib 
diſtant. 


« In fact, (ſaid the bluſhing narrator, ) 
my dear Edwin, was grown weary of ſoli- 
tude, and wiſhed perhaps to ſee more faces 
than thoſe which he met in the obſcure 
little cottage to which we were confined.” 


Every one ſmiled, —Edwin looked con- 
fuſed, —and Madeline thus proceeded. 


„We had not walked more than half a 
mile in the great road, before the number 


. * 
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of people we met, and the curioſity our 
ſtrange appearance excited, determined us 
to choofe a more private walk; but, juſt 
as we were going to turn into a lane which 
led to a neighbouring village, our attention 
was caught, and our defign prevented by. 
a. carriage being overturned within a hun- 
dred paces of us. 


« The horſes, proving reſtive,. had drawn 
it up a high bank, which occaſioned the 
accident. One of the ſervants, ſeeing Ed- 
win, beckened him, and begged him to 
aſſiſt in hfting it up, and liberating his 
maſter from his perilous ſituation. He 
immediately ran off, telling me to fit down 
on the bank till his return. 


„Thinking, however, that I might 
poſſibly be of ſome ſervice, I walked ſlowly 
forwards; but gueſs my terror, when, juſt 
as we arrivedat the carriage, they were drag- 
ging from it a man to all appearance dead. 


TY 
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I inſtantly flew to lend my aſſiſtance; 
but no ſooner did I diftinguiſh his perſon, 
than I was nearly as lifeleſs as himſelf.—It 
was my father,—my father dying on the 
road | The ſight, however terrifying to 
my fears and torturing to my feelings, gave 
me ſtrength, and inſpired me with forti- 
tude to help in preſerving the life of the 
author of my being. 


I took an opportunity to inform my 
dear Edwin who 1t was that claimed our 
care and attention. After chafing his tem- 
ples, and rubbing his emaciated hands, 
ſome faint ſigns of life reanimated our en- 


deavours. 


« We found, by the converſation of the 
ſervants, that their maſter had been regom- 
mended to try what change of air and 
travelling might do, as medicine had failed 
in removing a diſeaſe which had long preyed 
upon his conſtitution, and which had been 
increaſed by ſome domeſtic ſorrow. 
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. Alas! of that ſorrow 1 knew myſelf to 


be the cauſe, and the tears which I ſhed 


jon his almoſt lifeleſs hand, as 1 faw him 
extended at my feet, atoned I hope, in ſome 
meaſure, for the grief I had inflicted. - 


When life was more perfectly reſtored, 
we moved him upon a graſs plat, till the 
carriage and horſes could be got ready.— 
He took no notice of any one, and ap- 
peared to be totally inſenſible of the ac» 
cident,, and of every thing around him.— 


This at once determined us to intrude on 
the Baron's goodneſs, and convey him to- 


this caſtle. 


Having diſpatched a meſſenger for the 
| beſt advice we could procure, one of his 
_ attendants and myſelf accompanied him in 
the carriage. His head reſted on my bo- 


tempted to ſpeak. On our arrival here, 
we found every thing prepared ſor our re- 


horſes 


ſom, but he knew. me not, nor once at- 


ception, Edin having taken one of the 


* 


* 
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horſes, and rode full ſpeed to inform the 
Baron's ſervants a ſick gentleman was 
coming, for whom he requeſted their care 


and affiflance. | 


« My father was taken from the carriage, 
and inſtantly put to bed. Two medical 
gentlemen very ſoon arrived, who, on ex- 
amining the ſtate of their patient, from 
the violence of the contuſion and the total 
deprivation of ſenſe in which they found 
him, ſeemed to think there was a concuſ- 
fion of the brain. They aſſured us, how - 
ever, that his life would not be endangered 
by the accident, but ſaid, they ſaw he was 
far advanced in a decline, from which they 
apprehended may tatal conſequences. | 


« We continued our diſguiſe, and, eV 
real names were totally unknown in this 
wighhourhood, having paſſed for a Mr. 
and Mrs. Danbury, we were under no ap- 
prehenſions of being diſcovered, ſhould my 
father recover his ſenſes. After remaining 
5 in 
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an the moſt painful ſtate of ſuſpenſe many 
days, he began to take notice of thoſe who 
attended him, but made no inquiries after 
his own ſervants, how he came into a. 
ſtrange place, or the accident which had 
befallen him. One day, as I was ſitting by 
him, and holding his head, which I had 
been rubbing with vinegar, he looked ear- 
neſtly at me. | 


« Tf J did not think, if I did not know 
it was impoſſible, (ſaid he, in hurried ac- 
cents, looking firſt at me, and then at 
Edwin, who was ſtanding at the foot of the 
bed,) I ſhould almoſt be tempted to be- 
lieve that the hand which has ſo gently 
given me relief was the hand of Madeline 
de Glanville, and that face the face I once 


fondly doated upon ; but it cannot be !— 
] am a poor, wandering, old man, whoſe 
eyes muſt be cloſed by ſtrangers, and I de- 
ſerve it ſhould be ſo. I once had a daugh- 
ter, but I baniſhed her my ſight :—I had a 
1 | ſon, 
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fon, but he perhaps is no longer an inhabi- 
tant of this world.“ | 


Here he ſtopped, and burſt into a vio- 
lent flood of tears. By a fign. from Ed- 
win I underſtood he wifhed me to take 
this favourable opportunity of making the 
diſcovery, for which he knew I larguiſhed. 
Falling therefore, on my knees, in the moſt 
ſupplicating attitude, and preſſing his hand 
to my lips, I exclaumed : 


« ] am your daughter, your Madeline, 
and there is the amiable, the beloved huſ- 
band for whom 1 dared to diſobey my 
father, and for whom at this moment } 
ſtand a trembling victim to the juſt laws 
of my country and my religion!“ 

The ſcene which followed it is not in my 
power to deſcribe. Suffice it to ſay, that, 
from that intereſting period, my father has 
not only been reconciled, but renovated 
with health and ſtrength. He frequently 


laments. 
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hments the obſtinacy which EY us to 
the neceſſity of taking ſuch ſteps to pre- 
vent our ſeparation. He has written let- 
ters to every one he knows that has any in- 
tereſt with the higher powers of the church, 
but his hopes of ſucceſs are reſted upon 
Lord Fitzoſbourne, to whom he is impa- 
tient to pay his reſpefts.””. 


This moment I am ready to attend 
him, (faid the Baron :) the father of Ma- 
deline is entitled to every attention that has, 
or can be ſhewn him.” 


After his lordſhip's viſit had been paid, 
the reſt of the party followed of courſe, and 
a general harmony prevailed. Mr. de 
Glanville was inſtantly placed wholly under 
the care of De Clavering, and ſoon ob- 
tained as peifect a ſtate of convaleſcence as 
the nature of his conſtitutional habits would 
admit. 


* Now 
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Now again hoſpitality and feſtivity took 
their turn to reign, and the happy and 
diſtinguiſhed Walter, after languiſhing fo 
many years in miſery and confinement, 
found himſelf in the ſituation for which 
e had deſigned him. 


Reſtored to his rank in the boſom of af- 
fluence, and ſurrounded by tender and ad- 
miring friends, he ſoon loſt that timid 
ſhyneſs which had once rendered him averſe 
to ſociety, and diſcontented with the world. 
United to the only woman he had ever 
loved; and poſſeſſed of domains more ex- 
tenſive and fertile than thoſe of many a 
: petty prince, with a mind calculated to 
promote the happineſs of his fellow-crea- 
tures, he was beloved by all, acl envied * 

many. | 


In a few months a full and free par- = 
don was procured for Edwin and Ma- = 


deline, and Mr. de Glanville, having re- 
covered, 
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covered, contrary to the expectation of 
every one, f.om the indiſpoſition which 
threatened him with death at the time his 
daughter eſcaped from the Bungay nun- 
nery, on being convinced ſhe had made fo 
reſpectable and worthy a choice, gave her 
a conſiderable portion, and afterwards, hav- 
ing the fears of his ſon's death realized, ſhe 
inherited his whole eſtate. Edwin alſo 
role to high rank in the army, and was an 
honour to his country. 


Edeliza was happily married in due time 
to her beloved De Willows, and, about 
fix years after, the worthy Hugh Camel- 
ford led the blooming and unreluctant 
\ Bertha to the altar. — To theſe young 
men the Baron uniformly remained a boun- 
tiful- and ſteady patron, and Sir Philip 
and Lady de Morney lived many years to 
be grateful and happy ſpectators of the 
felicity and proſperity of their children. 


The 
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The Baron and his ſon became ſo ſin- 
cerely attached to De Clavering during his 
viſit at Fitzoſbourne-caſtle, that, in compli- 
ance with their urgent and repeated en- 
treaties, he conſented to remain in their 
neighbourhood, 


He very ſoon afterwards married a lady 
of reſpectability and fortune, and his prac- 
tice became ſo extenſive, and ſo much 
eſteemed, that his ſuperior knowledge pro- 
ved a general bleſſing, of which many 
hundreds of his fellow-creatures in a few 
years experienced the benefit, 


The Baron was highly delighted with 
the ſociety of De Clavering, and it was 
with the utmoſt reluctance he ever con- 


ſented to his being a day abſent from the 
neighbourhood, 


It was the intention of the Baron, after 
he had ſeen his ſon fixed, and his houſhold 


properly 
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properly eſtabliſhed, to have reſided in ano- 


ther of his caſtles, about twenty miles 
diſtant, but neither Walter nor Roſeline 


would conſent to the propoſal. 


They reminded the Baron of the long 
and cruel ſeparation which had divided 


him from his ſon in the early part of his 


life, and fo earneſtly entreated him not to 


interrupt their happineſs, by withdrawing 
- himſelf from their ſociety, and refuſing to 
reſide with them, that, pleaſed and grati- 
fied by the tenderneſs with which the 


requeſt was mutually urged, he yielded 
to their perſuaſions, and a proper ſuite of 


rooms, with a large retinue of ſervants, 
were ſet apart for the immediate uſe of 


c 
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He continued to live with them many 
. years, without any 1nterruption to his hap - 
pineſs; e in ſeeing | the harmony and 


Felicity 
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felicity they enjoyed, ſurrounded by a. 
number of lovely and healthy grand-chil- 
- dren, he found, amidſt the increaſing in- 
firmities of old age, ſufficient attractions 
in life to make it pleaſant and defirable, 7 
while the cordial affection and exemplary 
conduct of his ſon, joined to the en- 
dearing attentions of the gentle. and be- 
loved Roſeline, made him \ femember wich 


joy and gratitude the day in which he ſaw | 


their hands united. 
b f 


Albert never left his beloved maſter, but 
was as faithfuily attached to his children 
as he had been to himſelf. He had a- 1 
partments appropriated to his uſe, a ſer- 
vant to attend him, and met, in the kind 
and unceaſing attentions of his grateful, 


friends, the juſt reward of his long tried 
fidelity. 


Often, in the dreary winter evenings, FE 
having, drawn all the younger part of the 
family around him, he would recite the 


incidents 
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| Incidents of his life from the period of his 
confinement with Walter. To the young 


Fitzoſbournes it was a high treat to hear 
Albert tell the tale of their beloved father's 


lite. 


Sometimes he would excite their wonder, 


and entertain them with the ſurpriſing ef. 


fe of his double voice; and, when he 
became a very old man, he was as much 
beloved for what he had been, as he was 


reſpected for his age, grey hairs, and uns 7 


verſal philanthropy. 


Though many overtures were made by 
the worthleſs brother of the Lady Iſabella 


to bring about a reconciliation, neither the 


Baron nor his ſon could ever be prevailed 
upon to, "ſee him, and it was with ſome 
difficulty the former was perſuaded to give 
up bringing him to juſtice for the crime 
he had committed, 
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Anſelm had the pleaſure of ſeeing their 
favourite Madeline as happy in the arms 
of her worthy huſband, as they had hoped 
ſhe would have been in the boſom of their 
church. Walter and his Roſeline paid 
them many viſits before they were removed 
from their exemplary calling on earth to 
receive the reward of their purity and vir- 
tue in the regions of immortality. 


The hero and heroine of our tale retained 
the virtues of their youth, the gentleneſs 
of their manners, and the ſweetneſs of 
their diſpoſitions to the end cf their lives; 


and, what may be thought more rare and 


ſingular, they never loft their, Humility, 
tenderneſs, and unbcunded affection for 
each other; but when age, that grave of 
beauty, hid robbe! them of thoſe outward 


graces, which nature with an unſparing 


hand had beſtowed upon their youth, love 
maintained its empire in their faithful bo- 
ſoms, and ſurvived every change, till death 


ſummoned 
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unfailing recompenſe of a life ſpent in the 
practice of religion, juſtice, and virtue. 
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> EIT them to meet the bright and 


